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> 410 THE MOSTE Ne 
aud verteous princeſſe, El Rent ty i ane 

of god Queene of En Tand, Freunce, and 
Jreſand, Cielo of th. wk arth, ber bighnes 
moſt bumble and 2 ſabieFe Jaſs 
"fie e miſe 
te of © * 
and fluter. 


r conſideration of your 
graces goodnes to vnde 


k 


LEED A des Fad not fully in me reo 
preſſed all 6 . dreade ofreprehenſion ( moſt noble 
princeſſe,and my drad ſoueraigne Lady) f the 
wiſdome that God af theſe yeres in your highs 
nes bath planted, bad not [, ſeemde to me a ſtop 
e all bit of ſhameles anogance(res 
proche wherof flong with diſdainfull wordes 
Jrom irefh!T tongues, as adders ſunges ſhoulde 
| Men ff learning with whiche 
Ai Cop 


| ned a Prince ſſe to raigne over Vs, ſuch one, fo 


whom preat jredom is for vs to ſene, hat ic 
may ſerue to at that bliſſeſulſ ge 
hat ſhouldewe ſpare with pen_to_xreac « | 


fro tie ui 19 145 ow . 


The ile; . 


ao p bath endiitd | Dum bad not Fen 
tome a comfortable pe 2 of your 
out fancur to warde the ſmmple giſte and dutie 
of a ſchoſer, J woul _ haue incimed ſo 
daungerons note ofpreſy in off 
a ſubief to his princeſſe , a ſimple ſcholer to fo 
excellently ſeamed', a raſhe yonge man to ſo 

noble a Quecne ly none other ſigne to ſigni fie 
allegecuce and e fomard your higbnes jor | 
by Setting : when oft timesis the pen the on; 22 

—_— ſome oi of ts Why irc 377 F 

engite, But now to je(mojt gracious 

Let ;yn2 come to paſſe whiche to Clocks | 
„= the welth of vs god bath ordai⸗ 
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Frode that in werde gladues of hart þ net : 
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the 


ſome parte of ſo excellent 
- owne kong ( the reading of whome in ſaten J 
vnderſtande delightes greatly your maieſtie ) as 


The er 


iſtle. 
o wue of England, England. Then well 
g how greatly y 


eee 

Wan e 

ters , Þ haue here preſumed to 1 72 — 
ens 


ee jeand good t 


of a 5 jece of Seneca tranſlated inf 
9 ] the rather enterpriſe to gine 
your highnes , as well for that J thought it 
[ali not 1 * ycur grace to ſe 
an author in your 


wap, nf angina be a better in{ze of 
my doinges herein. then who beſt vnderſtandeth 
my cutßor: and the authoritie of your praces 
aucun to wurd this my little worke,may be to | 
= defence an? ſhilde gon he ſin | 

dyng ton-wes, Which } moſie 
g your hi 3 2 


| 

| To thereaders, © 
*=771 Lthough|( gentle Reader) thou 
mayſte perhaps thinke me arro- 
sant, tos that J onely amonge (o 
Wh many fine wittes , and towardly 
I pouth (with which England this 

ay lozicheth) haue enterpziſed to ſet foozth 
in engliche, this pzeſcnt piete, of the klo wie of 
all wziters Deneca, as who lay not frarpnge 
what grauer heddes might iudge of me, in at⸗ 
temptyng ſo harde a thing, pet vpon wel pon⸗ 
dering what next enſyeth, j truſt both thy (elf 
Malt clere thine one ſuſpicion, and thy chaun- 
ged opinion,ſhall iudge of me moze righifull 
Centfce. Foz neither haue I taken this wozke 
firſt in hande, as once entendyng it choulde 
tome to light(of wel (morn wherof J viterlp 
diſpayzed) +bepng done but foz mine owne 
puuate excerciſe, J am in mine opinion herein 
blameles, thoughe J haue (to pxoue mp ſelf) 
pꝛpuatly taken the part which pleaſed me beſt 
of ſo excellente an aucthoz , foz better 1s eime 
Cpent in the beſt then other, and at kirſt to at⸗ 
tempt the hardeſt wzitcrs , ſhall make a man 
moe pꝛompt, to traſlate the eaſier with moze 
tacilitie. But now ſins by requeſt, and frend⸗ 
chip of thoſe, to whom 3 coulde deny nothpng 
this woozke agapnſt mp will, crtozted is out 
ok mp handes, Jneedes muſt traue thy pactz 
ente in readynge, and facilitie of indgement: 
when thou ſhalt aparitip ſee, mp witles lacke 


ok learning, pꝛaping thee to 922 bard 
in at porn 
tes 


8 thyng it is foz me, to touche at tu 


W 


The preface. 


tes, the ancthours minde, (being in 
ces verp harde and doubtfull and the woozke 
muche cozrupt by the defauce of euill pzinted 
bookes)and alſo yow farre aboue my powze, 
to hee pe that grace, and maieſtie of ſtile, that 


h paſt the reache of all imitacion , and alſo 
this our cngliſh tong (as manp thinke and 
here finde)) is karre vnable, to compare w 
the latten, but thou (good reader) if I in an 
plate, haue ſwerued from the true ſente, op 
not kept the ropaltie of ſpeche, meet foz a tras 
gedie, impude the tone to mp pouth: and lacke 
of iudgement, the other to mp lache of elos 


augmented and ſome altered in this mp trans 
flacion, Firſt fozaſmuch as this woe ſerned 
pnts me, in ſome places vnperfie(whether left 
ſo of the authour oz part of it loſt as time des 
uoureth al thinges 3 wot not) J haue (where 
F thought good,) with addicion of mineown 
en, ſupplied the want of ſome things, as the 
rt Chozus, after che firſt acte beginnpng 
thus. O pe to whom tc. Alſo in the ſecond act 
F haue added the ſpeche of Ichilles ſpzight, 
riſing from hel to require the ſacritice of PÞo- 
luxena beginntnge in this wiſe. . Fozſakpn 
now ic. Ygaine the thzce laſte ſcaues of t 
Lhozus after the ſame acte, and as fox the 
thtrde LChozas whiche in Seneca beginneth 
thus, Que vocat ſedes ? Foz as much, as no- 
thing is thecrin but a * noumbze of _ 
un an 


many e 


eneta doth, when both ſo excellent a waiter, 


guence. Now as concernyng ſondzy places 


. 
The pre ſace. 


and ſeraſige countretes, tonlider png with my 
ſelte, that che names of fo many vaknowne 
countreics, mountaines deſertes, and woods 
ſhoulde haue no grace in the englich tongue, | 
put be a ſtraunge and vnpleacant thing to the 
readers, (extept I ould eypounde the hiſto- 
ties of eche one, which would be farre to ted1tz 
£85) I haue in the place therof, made a nother 
beginning in thts manner. D; oue that leadſt. 
t. Which alteration map be bozne withal, ſe⸗ 
pag that Lozus is no parte of the ſubſtante of 
the matter. In the reſt J haue fo2 mp fclendex 
learninge, endeuoꝛed to kepe touche with the 
Matten, not wozde foz wozre oz verſe fot verſe 
as to expounde it, but neglectyng the placing | 
of the woes obſerted their le te. Take ientle 
eta der this in good woozth, with all his fauz | 
tes: tauour mp firſt beginninges, and amende | 
rather with good will, ſuch thinges as herein | 
are amis, then to depzaue oz diſcomende my 
labour and paines, fox the fautcs, fringe that 
A haue herein, bnt onclp made wap to o- 
ther that can farre better do this 03 like © | 
deliryng them that as they can, ſo | 


they woulde. Farre well gen; 
tl reader, and accept 
mp good 
will, 


. Thepzefacets the tragedie. 
He ten peres lege of Trop, who liſt to here 
And of thafaires, that there befell in fight 
Reade pe the wozkes,that long ſins wzitten weres 
j Ok all thaſſautes and of that late night, 

When Turrets tops, in Trop they blaſed bzight 

Good clerkes thep were, that haue it wzitten well 

2's foz this wozhe, no wozde therof doth tell. 


— ———_ — 


But dares Phzpgian, well can all repozte 
Dich dicties cke of Crete in grekich tong ad 
And Homere telles, to Trop the Ettekes reſozt " | 
In (canned verſe,and du aro hath it long 8 8 
Eche one in wzit hath pend a ſtozy long | 4 
Who doabtes of ought, and Feat 6 to know | | 
Theſe antique anthozs,ſhall 27 Gow, "Nh | 
I | 


The ruines (waine of 1 ok eche 
The glitterpng helmces, in fieldes bankers ſpꝛed 
Achilles pes, and Bectozs fightes thep teache 
There ma ieſtes of many a knight be red, | 
x atroclus, Opirhus, Jiar, Diomed, - | 
' With Troplus, Parps, manp other moze, . 
That dap by dap, there fought in feeld full ſoze, 


And how the Erekes at ende an engine made 
I hugie hozſe where many a warlike knight, 
nc . — was, the — 5 —— 18 | 
ith Þpnons craft, when Gree ad fained fi({ghs 
While clole thep lay, at Tenedos from Nate. | 
D how Eneas cls as othcoſap, 
and falſe Zntenoz did the towne betray, 


—— — —— — —ͤ——ñä — ——— — — 
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The preface. 


But as foz me, J nought therok endight, 
Mine aucthoꝛ hath not all that ſtozy pen d, 
N pen his wozdes in engliſh muſt refight, 
Ok lateſt woes that fell on Trop at ende, 
What finall fates the craell god could fende. 

Ind how the Greckes when Trop was burnt, gan wzeke 
Theit ire on Troigns,thcrof ſhall I ſpeake, 


Not J with ſpcare who pearted was in kielde, 
Whoſe thzote there cut,oz head — ned was 
At bloudſhed blowes, that rent bothe targe and ielde 
Shall 5 reſight,all that J ouer pas. 
The wozke I wyight,moze wokull is alas, 
Fo Ithe mothers tcares muſt here complaine, 
Ind bloud of babes, that gilcles haue been flame. 


Ind ſuch as pet, teulde neuer weapon welt, 
But on the lap pe are woonte to dandled be, 
Ne pet fozgotten had the mothers bzeft, 
Dow greckes them flew, alas here Call yeſe, 
To make repozee therof,ap woe 1s me, 

Mp ſong is miſchiefe, murder miſery, 

Ind hereof ſpeakes, this dolfull tragedy. 


(Thou kurp fell, that from thy deepeſt den 
Louldeſt cauſe this wzath of hell, on Trop to light, 
That wozkeſt woe, guide thou my hand and pen, 
Jn weeppng verle of ſobbes and lighes eo wzight, 
Fs doth mine auctho; them bewaple aright, 

Helpe wokull Muſe foz me beſemeth well 


Df others teares, with werep:ng ec to tell, 


When 


Thepreface. 


n wiit as auntient authozs do reſight, 
nd Greckes ageine t ide to ſeas with iop, 
Up riſeth here hell Achilles fpzighe. 


When battred were to grounde the to wyes of Trop 


Uengeance he traues with bloud his death to quight, 


home Marys had in Phebus temple ſlaine, 
ith guile betrapt fo; lone of Polpreine, 


Ind wzathe of hell there is none other pzice 
That map afſwage : but bloud ok her alone 
. he craucs fo lacrifice, 
ith thzcatninges on the grecians manp one 
Except they hed her bloud befoze they gone. 
The ſpzightes the hell, and depeſt pittes bineathe, 
O virgin dere, alas, do thiuſk thy death. 


Ind Hectozs ſonne, Iſtyanax, alas, 
D oze ſeely foole his mothers onelp top, 
9 iugde to die by ſentence of Calchas 
las the while, to death 1s led the bop, 
And tumbled downe from Tarrets tops tn Troy. 
What ruthfull teares may ſerue to waple the woe, 
Ot Hectozs wike that doth her childe fozgoe. 


Her pinching pang of harte, who may expzeſle, 
But ſuch as of lihe woes, haue bozne a parte 
O who bewaple her ruthfull heuineſſe 
That neuer pet hath feit therof the Cmart- 

ol well they wote the woes of heaup hart. 
hat is to leeſe a babe from mothers bzcſt, 
They know that are in ſuch a caſe diſtreft.. 


Firf | 
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hepreface. -:. 
Fit how the Queene lamentes 
Ds hath mine authoz 2 
Hext how from Hectozs wi E 
To die, and her intes I Qall reſight, 
The Mapdens death then muſt J laſt endight. 
ow who that liſt the Muecnes complaint to heare, 
n folowpng ver le, it Mall fozthwith appeare, 


The ſpeakers in this tiagedie. 


Hecuba Queene of Trop, 
A company of women. 
The lpzight of Achilles. 
Talthybias, a Grecian. 
Agamemnon, kyng of Greekes, 
Calchas. ö 
Pyzrhus, 
Lhozus, 
An dzomacha. 
In olde man Troian, 
Ulyſſes, 
Afyanar, 
elena. 

The meſſenger. 
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TROAS OF SENE 
be fitſt ade, 
Olecnula. 

Do ſo in ofpzowde eſtate, 


or kingdome fees delight : 3 
£ who that ioyes in pzinees conre 
FR AT to bete the | 
FAYUYVAY 2A. 


[wap gt might. | | 
Ne die des the fates which from aboue 
the waucrpng gods downe flinges: = | | 
But faſt afiaunee fired hath, - 
in freple and fickle thinges : 
Let him in me both ſee the face, 
offoztunes flattrpyng top: 
And ehe reſpece the ruthfull ende, Wl | 
of thee(:D rutnous Trop) $ | 
Foz neuer gaue the plainer pzoofe, | 
then this pe pzelent ſe: | 
How fraile and b2ittle is the Race, - | 
of pzide and high degree. | 
The flowze of flowzpng Aſig, loe n 
whoſe fame the heauens reſounde, 
The wozthy woozke of gods aboue, | ; 
1s bacered downe to grounde. 7 
And whoſe aſſautes they ſought afarre, 
from weſt with banners ſpzedde, 


T ide | 
ente wozlde ory oder tne 


CA. 
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With hugie hoſt and from the eaſt, + 1 
where 1 — — des, _ | 
 WOhere Lu r is 
and mee tes the ruddy les, A 


2 * 
We: * 


r : 
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Treas 


Ind which from wanderpng lande of Scythe, 
the bande of widowes fought: 

With fire and ſwoꝛde thus battred be, 
her turrcts downe to nought. 

EF hc walles but late of high renowne 
loc here their rutnous fall; 

The buildpnges burne n flame, 
ſweepes thzough the palaps al 

Thus everp houſe full hie it ſmokes, 
ok olde Iſſaracks lande: 

He pet the flame witholdes from ſpople, 
the gredp victours hande. 

The (ſurging ſmoke the aſure chte, 
and light hath hid awap: 

And (as with cloude belet)troyes at- 7 OW 
ches ſtapnes the duſkp day. 

Thzough pearſt with ive and gredy of hart, 
the victoz from a karre. ; 

Doth vewe the long aſſanted Trop, 
the gapne of ten peres warre, 

Ind eke the miſeries therof, 
abhozres to looke vpon, 

In though he ſee it pet ſcant „malt, 
belcues it might be won, 

hand, 


The ſpoples ther ot with gredy 
they ſnatche and beare awap: 
⁊ thouland ſh(ppes would not reteiue 
& boozde : ſo huge a pꝛap. | 


Che pꝛefuli might 7 do pꝛoteſt, 


ok goddes aduerle to me, | 


duſt, 
2 
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of Seneca. 


Whom Trop now hides and vnderneth 
the ſtones, arte ouer trode: 

With all the gods that gu uide thy gho it, 

and — f lately ſtode. | J 
Ind you alſo pe flockpng ghoſtes. | 1's 
of all mp childzen dere: 

Je leſler ſpz1ghtes : what euer ill. 
180 hapned to vs here. 


Not — euer —— waterich face, 


It — riſe from . erſte, 
Jn dhl _ — * — 
n <1 andes w it poze, 
and wiſt it hould be ſo: 
Ind Im vaine befoze Caſſan⸗ 
dꝛa tolde it long ago. 
Not falſe Hlyſes kindled hath 
theſe fires,noz none of his : 
Noz pet deceitfull Sinons crafe, 
that hath bin cauſe of this. 
My fire it is wherwith ye burne, 
and * —— — Y n hy zande: D 
in thy towzes(D T 2 
X of Phzpgian lande. * 5 
But ap alas vn 
whp — thou —1 & nl 
le thy contries fatall fall, 
thou une weſt it long befoze, 
Beholde ——— calamities, 
2 qo = with ceares 2 
ccount as 0 rotes ouerturne? 
brow gas by many peares, . 
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* 'Troas 


cow the laughter of the hyng 11155210] be 
| A he 2 his life: = | 
Ly thauicers ſidce(moze miſchief was) | #1141441 
with ſtroke of jSyzrhus Unik | | 
| Muren inhis hande he wounde his lockes, Ne 
and de w the king to grounde 
Z nd hid to hiltes his wicked (wozde, 
in vcepe and deadly wounde, | 
uch when the gozed king had toke, 
ag wiilyna to be [iaſne, | 
Cut of the vide mans thzote he dzew, 
his bleudp bladc againe, 
Kot pute of his perts alas, 
in mans extremeſt age: | | 
From flaughyicr mighe his hand withhold, 71 
ne pet his pzeallwage: by | 
The gods are witnes of the fame - 19 
and eke the ſacrifics, 
That in his kyngdotne halden was, 
that flat on grounde now lies, 
The father of ſo many kinges 
P3pam of auncient name, | 
Untombed lieth and wants in blaſc. 
of Trop: his funerall flame, 
Ne pet the gods are wieakt, but loe 
44 —— — d — A 
ac s thep ſerue a3 dot ance 
of lot, to them befall. s 4 5 
NMOhom tall % follow now foz praps 74 
4. 02 where ſhall I be led: | 
q There is perhaps among the greches, 
that Hectozs wife will wed. 


* 


of eneci. 


Dome man de Helenus fpoule 
| ſome would Intenozs haue, 
And in the grekes there wantes not (ome, 
that woulde Caſſandza craue, 
But Jalas moſt wokull wight, 
whom no man ſeekes to⸗chuſe, 

IJ am the only refuge left, 
| and methep cleane refuſe, 

Ye carefull captiue tomp ang 
why ſtint? your wofull crie⸗ 
Beate on pour bꝛeſtes and piteouſlp 
; complaine with vopce ſo hie, 
| As meete map be foz Tropes eſtate, 
let pour complaintes rebounde 
In tops of trees: and cauſe the hils, 
to ryng with terible ſounde. 


The ſeconde ſceane. 


The women. Alecuba. 


Ot folke vnapt,noz new to weepe (O queene] 
thou wilſt to walle, by pꝛackiſe are we taugtze 


aunce firſt the Troian gueſt, IAmpclas ſoughe 
and ſaild the ſeas, that ledde him on his wap 
with oe 28 CN 7 

om whence he bzought,his vnr ng p18 
Tow cauſe alas, ot all this dpꝛe —2 ** 


Cen times now hid, che hils of Idey bee, 


with ſnow ok luer hewe, all ouer lapde, 
And bared is, foꝛ Tr oian roges eche tree, 


ten times in ktelde, the harueſ Wu * «i 


| 


| 


Foz al theſc peres,in ſuch caſe haue we beene 


*Troas 


The ſpſkes of core hath reapt, ſince neuer dap 
his wayly ng wantes,new cauſe renewes our wo. 
Lift vp thy hand, O qucene)cric well awap: 
we follow thee, we are well taught therto. 
NEC. ( ve faithful fello wes of your caſualtie 
Dintie thattpie, that on pour heades ye weate, 
And as bchoucth tate of miſery, | 
ict fall about pour wofull neckes,your heare, 
In duſt ot Troy, rub al pour armes about, 
in llacker weede, and let pour bzeſtes be tide - 
Dewne to rour bellies, let your Iimmes lie out, 
fo: that wiblocke ould pou pour boſomes Hide? 
Jon garmentes loole, and haue in readines_ 
your furions handes, vpon pour bzeſtes to knocke 
his habite well beſemeth our diſtres 
it pleaſeth me, I know the Troian flocke 
Nencw again pour long accuſtomed cries 
and moze then cat ſt, lam̃ent pour miſcries, 
We ſbewaple Hector. 
VV O. ¶ Qur heare we haue vntide, now euery chone 
All rent ke ſozowes of our curſed cace 
our lockes out ſpꝛeades, the knots we haue vuuidone 
And in theſe g hes ſtained 13 our face. 
NEC. ¶ Fill vp pour handes + make therof no ſparc, 
fo; this yet lawtull is, from Trop to take, 
Let downe pour garmentes from your choulders bare 
and ſure not pour clamour ſo to lake. 
Your naked bzeaſtes wait foz your handes to (might 
now dolour dcpe, now ſ{ozow,ſhew thy might 
<Yake all the coaſtes that compas Trop about 
witneffc the lound, ot᷑ all pour carefull crit 


Aude krom the caues, the eccho to caſt out 


Rebounz 


mf 
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of Seneca. 
Rebounding vopce ok all your miſery: 
not as ſhe wontes, the latter wooꝛde to ſounds 
But all pour woc, krom karre let it rebounde 
let all the ſeas it hea te, and eke the land 
Spare not pour bzeſtes with heaup ſtroke to ſtrike 
beate pe pour ſclues, eche one with cruell hand 


Foz vet pour wonted crie doth me not like 
We bcwavyle Bectoz. 


vv O. C=urnaked armes, thus here we rent fox thee, 


and blouddp ſhoulders, (Hectoz)thas we teate: 
Thzus with our kiſtes, our heades lo beaten bee 
and all foz thee, behold we hale our heare. | 
Our dugges alas, with mothcrs handes ve torne 
and where the fleſhe 19 wounded round about 
Which foz thy lake, we rent thy deach to moine 
the flowpng ſtreames of blond, they ſpzing therouk, 
Thy countreps ſhozc,and deſtinics delap, 
and thou to weeried Troians waſt an apde, 
A wall thou waſt, and on thy Qouldcrs Trop 
ten peres it ſtode:on thee alone it ſtaide, 
Dith thee it fell : and fatall day alas 
of Hectoz both, and Trop but onc there was, 
HE C. Enough hath t ectoz:turnc pour plaint # mons 
and ſhed pour tcares foz '>2yaine tuery chone. 
VV O, ¶ Bece1ue our plaintes, O lozde of i” hzigtan land 
and old twiſe captiue king, teteiue our feare, | 
Wuile thou wert king, Trop hurtles then could Rand 
though Haken twpſe, with Grecian [wo2d it weare, ' 
Ind twiſe did ſhort of Hercles quiuer beare. 
at latter los of Hccubes ſonnes all 
And roges foz kinges, that high on piles we reare: 
thou father ut out latest kunetall. . 
u Fad 
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Troas 


And beaten downe, to Joue fo ſacrifies, 
like l iueles blocke,in Trop thy carkas lies, 


Ec. ¶ Yet turne pe once pour teares, another wap, 


my Pꝛyames death, ſhould not lamented be: 
O Trotanes all, full happp is Pꝛpame ſay, 
foz frce from bondage, downe deſcended he, —- 
To the loweſt ghoſtes:and neuer ſhall ſuſtaine 
his captiue necke, with Greekes to poked be 
Pe neuer (hall, bcholde the Itrides-twaine 
noꝛ falſe Alyſſes euer (hall he ſe, 
Hot he a pꝛap, foꝛ Greckes to trium phe at 
his neck (hall ſubiect, to their conqueſtes beate 
Ne giue his handes, to tie behinde his backe 
that to the rule of ſcepters wonted weare 
Noz folowpng JIgamemnons chare, in bande 
ſhall he be pompe,to pꝛoude Mptenas lande. 
VV O. Q Full happy Pꝛpame is, eche one wee lap 
that tooke with him his kingdome, then that ſtoode 
Now ſafe in ſhade,he ſeckes the wandzyng wap 
and treades the pathes of all Elizius woode, 
And in the bleſſed Cpzites, full happie hee, 
againe there ſeekes, to meete with Hectozs ghoſte. 
Happie Pꝛvame, happie who ſo map ſee, 
| his kingdome all, at ones with him be loſte. 


Choms added to the tragedie, 
by the tranſlatour. 


Ye to whom, the loꝛd of land and ſeas, 
of life and death,hath graunted here the pow1e 

Lay downe pour lofty lookes, your pzide appeas 
the crowned king,flecth not his fatall howze. - 


of Seneca, 


Who ſo thou be, that lead thy land alone 
thy life was limite, from thy mothers wombe, 
Not purple robe. not glozious glittring throne, 
necrowne of golde,redeemes thee from the tombe: 
I king he was, that waitpng foz the vaple, 
of him that ſle w, ihe Minotaure in fight: 
Begilde with blackencs, of the wonted ſaple 
in ſeas him ſonke, and of his name they hight, 
So he that wilde, to win the golden ſpople 
and firſt with ſhip,bp ſeas to ſeeke renowne, 
In leſſer waue, at length to death gan bople, 
and thus the daughters, brought their father downe: 
whoſe ſonges, the woodes hath dia wen, and riuers held, 
and birdes to hearc his notes, did theirs fo:lake, 
In peece meale thzowne, amid the Thzacian feelde, 
without returne hath ſought the Dt1g1an lake, 
They lit aboue, that holde our life in line, 
and what wee (ſuffer, downe thep flyng from hie 
No carke,no care,that cuer map vntwine 
the thiids, that wouen are abote the ſkie, 
Xs witneſt he, that ſomtime king of Greece, 
had Jaſon thought, in dzenching ſeas to dz0wne 
Who ſcapte both death, and gaynde the golden fleece, 
whom fates aduaunce,ther may no powze pluck downe 
The higheſt God, ſomtime that Saturne hight 
his fall him taught to credit their decries - 
The rule of heauens:he loſt it by their might 
and Joue his ſonne,now turnes the rollyng ſkies, 
Who weencth here to win eternall welth, 
let him behold this pzeſent perfit pꝛooke, 
| Ind learne, the ſecrete ſteppe, ot chaunces ſtelth, | 
9e moſt nete alas, when molt it ſemes alooke. + 
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Troas it 
In flipper lop, let no man put his truſt 
let none diſpapie, that he aup happes hath pa? 


Che werte with ſowie, We mingleth as ſhe luſt 


whoſe doubtfull web, pietendeth nought to laſt. 
Frailtie is the third, that Llothors rocke hath (ponne, 
now from the diſtaffe dzawne,now knapt in twaine 
Wich all the wozld, at length his end he wonne, | 
whoſe wozk? haue wzought,his name (Gold gret remain 
And hc, whoſe trauelles, twelue, his name diſplay, 
that frarcd nought,the force of wozldly hurt, 
In fine alas hath founde his fatall dap, 
and died with (mart of Dianpraes ſhurt, 
If pzowes might eternitic pzocure, 
then P2pame pet ſhould liue in lykyng luſt 
Ap roitip pompe of pꝛide, thou art vnſure 
lo lcui ne by him, Q 1 — pe ate hut duſt. 
And Becuba that wap let in care, 
that was lo late of high eſtate a Queene 


. T mirtour1sgto tesche pon what pou are 


our waucryng welch, O pxnces,here is ſeene. 

hom da wne of dap, hath ſcen in high eſtate 
bekoze Connes ſct, alas hath had his fall 

The cradelles rocke, apointes the life his dats 
from (etlcd iop, to ſodain funerall. 


The ſeconde acte. 


The f. rrite of Achilles added to the tras 
gidie by the tranſlator. 


The firſtſceane. 


i Oitahpng now the places tenebisus, ay 
— 8 Ind deepe dennes of thinkernall regions 
From all the hadowes ofeliſious 129 * 
That wander there the pathes full many one. 
Zo, here am J returned all alone, | 
The ſame Achill whoſe feerce and heaup hand 


DOPek all the wozld,no wight might pet withſtand, 


What man ſo ſtout of all the Grecians hoc, 
That hath not ſomtime crancd Ichilles apde, 
And in the Trcians, who of pzowes moſt 
That hath not ferde to ſee mp banners ſplaide 
Achilles lo, hath made them all afraide, 

Ind in the Grekes hath been a piller poſt, 
That ſturdy ſtode againſt their Troiane hoſt. 


Where J hane lackte, the Grecians went to wache 
Trop hath pzoued what Fchilles (wo2d could do 
Where J haue come the Trotans fled a backe, 
Ketirpng faſt from field their walles vnto, 
No man that might Fchilles ſtroke fozdo, 
dealt ſuch ſtripes amid the Troian route, 
That with their bloud J ſtainde the fieldes abont. 


Mighty Memnon, that with his Perſian bande, 

Would 1zpames part with all might maintapne 

Lo now he lythe and knoweth Achilles hand 

mid the field is Troylus allo layne 

Ye Hettoz great, whom Troy accounted plapne 

The flowze of chiualry that might be found, 

Ill of Ichilles had therr moztall 1 "wy us 
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Troas 


is lo, uch was his falſe diſceite, 
of Polyreine, 

p foz me in wayte 

ne into the traine 


But 
Bietendpng maria 
Behinde the aulter 


la 
Where J vn wares haue 
Ind in Ippolloes church he hath me flaine 
Wherof the hell will now iuſt vengeance haue, 
Ind here againe, I come mp right to craue. 


The depe Juerne my rage may not ſuſtayne, 


Hon beare the angers of Achilles ſpzight , 


om Acheront, Jrent the ſpople in twapne 
nd thzough the ground, J grate againe to ſight 


0 Hell could not hide Achilles from the light, 


Tiengeans and blond doth Ozcus pit require, 


Co quench the furies of Achilles pze. 


Thehatefull land, that wozſe then Tartare is 
Ind burning thzuſt excedes of Tantalus, 
2 here beholde againe,and Trop is this 
SO, trauell wozſe, then ſtone of Hilpphus 
Ind paines that paſſe the panges of Tityus 


Co light moze lothlome furie hath me (cnt 


Then hooked wheele, that Jxions fleſh doth rent, 


Remembzed is alowe where ſpzites do dwell 
The wicked laughter wzought by welp wap, 
Not pet reuenged hath the depe ſt hell, 

Achilles bloud on them that did him Nap 

But now of vengeans come the pꝛefull dap 
Ind darkeſt dennes of Tartare from beneath 


Lonſpire the fautes,of them that wzought my death. 


Now 


of Seneca. 


Now miſchief,murder, wzath of hell dzaweth nere 
And dyze Phlegethon floud doth bloud require 
Achilles death (all be reuenged here 
With laughter ſuch as Dtpgian lakes deſp1e 
Her daughters bloud (hall flake the ſpꝛites pꝛe, 
Whoſe ſonne we lew. wherof doth pet remapne, 
The wzath beneath, and hell ſhalbe their payne. 


From burning lakes the furies wiath J thieate, 
And fier that nought but ſtreames of bloud map (lake 
The rage of winde and ſeas theſe ſhippes ſhall beate, 
And Ditis depe on pou ſhall vengeance take, 
The Cpz1ites crie out, the earth and ſeas do quake 
The poole of Dtpr , vngratefull Grekes it ſeath, 
With llaughtred bloud revenge Ichilles death. 


The Coyle doth hake to beare mp heaup foote 
And kearth againe the ſceptours of mp hand 
The poales with ſtroke of thunderclap ring out 
The doubtfull ſtarres amid their courſe do ſtand, 
And fearfull Phebus hides his blaſing bzand. 
The trembling lakes againſt their courſe do klite, 
Fox dzeade and terrour of Achilles ſpzite. 


Great is the raunſom,ought of dewe to me, 
Wher with ye muſt the ſpzites,and hell appeaſe, 
JPolyrena ſhall ſacrifiſed be, 

Upon mp tombe, their yzefull wꝛath to pleaſe, 

Ind with her bloud, pe ſhall aſſwage the ſeaſe 

Jour Hips map not returne to Greece againe 
il on mp towbe Polpxena be Haine. 


Troas 


And foz that ſhe ſhould then hane been tap Wife, 
will that Ppzrhus render her to me, 
nd in ſuch ſolemne ſoit byzeeue her life, 
Fs pe are wont the * — koz to ſe, 
So ſhall the wzath of hell appeaſcd be, 
oughtels but this map ſatiſfie our pze, 
r will Jhaue, and her J pou require, 


The ſeconde ſceane. 


Talthybius. chons, 


Las how long che lingryng greekes 
in heauen do make delap, 
When either war by ſeas thep ſecke 
7 oꝛ home to pas their wap. f 
CHO. ¶ Why ſhew what cauſe doth hold pour ſhips; 
and Grecian nauie ſtapes, | 
Declare ik any of the gods 
haue ſtopt pour homeward wapes. 
TAL. C Mp minde is maſde my tremblyng 
quake and are afearde, 
Foz ſtraunger newes of tructh then theſe 
I thinke were neuer hearde, 
Lo I wp (elf haue —. ſeene, 
in dawnyng of the dap, 
When Phebus firſt gan to appzoche, 
and dziuve the tarres away. 
{The earth all ſhaken ſodeinly 
and fromthe hollow grounde, 
My thought J heard with roꝛyng trie 
a derpe and dzeadfull Counde, 


at 


; of Seneca. 
That Hoke the woodes and all the trees 
rong out with thunder Kroke, 
From à da hilles downe fell the ſtones 
the mout ain tops wer btoake. 
And not the earth hath onlp quakte 
but all the ſea likewiſe, 
Achilles pzeſence felt and knew 
and high the ſurges riſe 
The clouen ground Erebus pitt? 
then che we d and dcpeſt dennes, 


Chat downe to Soddes that guide beneath, 


the wap appearde from hence. 
Then Hoke the tombe from whence anon 
in flame of fyzie light, 
eareth from the hollow canes 
che lles noble (p1ight,. 
Ys wonted he his Thiacian armes 
and banners to diſplope 
nd welde his weighty weapons well, 
againſt thaſſautes of Trope 
The ſame Achilles cemed he than 
that he was wont to be | 
Amid the hoſtes, and eaſelp could 
7 know,that this was he. 
With carkas ſlaine in furious fight 
that opt and filde eche floud, 
Ind who ſlaughter of his hand 
made Xanthus runne with bloud, 
Is when in chariote high he ſat 
with lofty Momacke tought. 
While Hectoz both and Troy at oncs 
he dzew the walles abought, 


"Ty04s 


Ylowde he telde and euerp coaſte, 
rang with Achilles ſound 
Ind thus with hollow voice he ſpake, 
from bottome of the ground. 
The grekes hall not with little pzice 
redceme Achilles pze, 
A pzincely raunſome muſt they geue, 
foz ſo the fates require, 
Unto my aſhes Polirene, 
Cpouſed Call here be (laine, 
By Prichus hand, and all my tombe 
her bloud all ouer ſtaine. 
This (aid, he ſtraight ſanke downe againe 
to Plutoes depe regione, 
Che earth then cloſde the hollow caues 
were vaniſhed and gone, | 
Therwith the wether wared clere, 
the raging windes did (lake, 
The lomblyng ſeas began to reſt, 
and all the tempeſt bake. 


The thirdſceane. 


Pynßis. | Agamemnon. 
Calchas, 


N at time our ſaples wee ſhould haue ſpzed, 
vpon Dpgeon ſeas, 


N 1 Dith ſwift returne from long delap, 
POLE 


| 
\ | to ſecke out homeward wapes. | 
N. Achilles 
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The hing of Wyſpa Telephus 


Was glad to crauehis 


of Seneca, 


Achilles roſe whoſe onelp hand, 
hath geuen grckes the ſpople. 
Ot Troia ſoze annopde by him 
and lcueld with the ſop le. | 
With ſpeede requightyng his abode 
and fozmer longe delay, 
It Dcp30s ple and Leſbos both, 
amid the Egeon ſea. 
Till he came here in doubte it ſtoode, 
of fall oz ſure eſtate 
Then though pe haſt to graunt his will, 
pe (hall it geue to late. 
Now haue the other captaines all, 
the pzice of their manhood, 
What els rewarde foz his pꝛowes, 
then her all onely bloody 


Are his deſertes thinke pou but light, 
that when he might haue fled, 


Ind paſſyng Pelpus peres in peace, 
a quiet life haue led, 

Detected pet his mothers craftes, 
fozſooke his womans weede, 


Ind with his weapons pzoued himſelf, 


a manly man in deede : 


that would the grekes withſtande, 

Compng to © rop fozbiddpng vs, 
the paſſage of his land. 

To late repenting to haue felt, 

Ichilles heaup ſtroke, 


where he his hurt — "ou 


'Troas 


Foz when his tote might not be lalued 
as tolde Tppollo plaine, 
Except the ſpeare that gage the hurt 
icſtozed helpe againe, 
Achilles plaſters cured his tuttes 
and ſaued the kyng aliue 
His hand both might and mercy knew 
to flap and then reniue. ' 
When & hebes fell: Ection ſaw it 
My might > not — 
| taptiue king could nought re 
| thecuineof his lande. un 
Apinetſus little likewiſe felt 
© hande and downe it fill, 
Wich ruine ouerturned hike 
p from top of haughty hill. 
Und taken Bzyſers land it 1s 
. and piiſoner is ſhe caught 
The cauſe of ſtrife betweene the kinges 
is Lhzpſes come to naught, 
| Cenedos ple well knowne by fame 
fn ͤ —é 
13 | e 6 
1 and ſacred Cilla ſhooke. 
| bootes to blaſe the bite of him 
m trompe of fame doth ſew, 
all the coaſtes where Caitus floud 
with lang ſtreame doth flow? 
| The ruthfull ruine of theſe realmes 
| {i Co manp —.— — downe, 
'{. Jnother man would glozy coants 


1 
| 


*Mf of Seneca. | | 


But thus mp father made his wap | 
| and theſe his iourneps are, | 
And battaples manp one he fought, = 
| . while warte he doth pzepare. 
| Fs wicht I may his mcrites moze W 
(hall pet not this remapne. 
Well knowen and counted pzapſe enoughe 
that he hath Þectoz Hlayne⸗ 
| _ Durpng whoſe life the Grecians all 
might neuer take the towne 
My father only vanquiſhe Trop 
and you haue bluckt it downe, 
Reiopſc 3 map pour parentes pꝛaiſe 
and bꝛute abꝛode his actes 
It ſemeth the ſonne to folow well 
his noble fathcrs actes, 
In ught ok Pzyame Hectoz flaine 
and Memnon both thep lap. 
With heaup cheere his parentes waylde 
to mourne his diyng day. 
Himſelf abhozde his handy wozke 
in fight that had them laine 
The ſonnes of Coddes Achilles knew 
| wer bozne to dieagaine, 
The woman queene of Imaſons 
that greeude the Greekes fuil ſoze 
Js turnde to flight then ceaſt our fears 
7 Tell wer — 4 
ye ap his nes 
1 
808 03 | 4 
nes would a virgin crane, of 


| - 


- *Trods 
Doubt ye herrin: allow pe not 
that ſtreight his will be don. 
Ind count pe cruel Pzpames bloud 
to geue to Peleus ſonne: 
Foz Helens ſake pour own childes blond, 
appeaſde Dpanaes pe, _ 
I wonted thing and done ere this, 
it is that J require. 
AG. C Theonely faulte of youth it is 
not to rekraine his rage, 
The fathers bloud already Kurres, 
in Pꝛpames wanton age 
Somtime Ichilles grienous checkes 
bare with pacient hart, 
The moze thou mayſt the moze thou oughte, 
to (uffre in good part. 
Whereto would ye with ſlaughtred blond 
a noble ſpirite taynes 
* Thinke what is mete the grekes to doo 
and troians to ſuſtapne. 
The pꝛoude eſtate of tiranie 
map neuer long endure. _ 
The king that rules with modeſt meane | 
of ſafetie map be ſure. 
The higher . of pꝛintelp ſtate 
that foztune hath vs ſinde, 
The moze behouthe a happy man 
—_— — — ak HIS 
. d dzead the chaunge nee in 
* 1155 — 4 —— — —_— 
11 nd chu tip then to feare the gods 
=. while hes the s ones x 
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In beating downe that warre wenne, X 

pzoote J haue ben tau 

and pꝛide, in twinke'of iyg, 

map fall and come to naughe. 

Trop made me fierce and pzoude of minde, 
Trop makes me frapde with 1 

The Greekes now ſtande wht 
eche thing map haue his fa 

—— 2 |graune J — — "19 

and ſcepto ou te, 

Che . that ne — 1 my harte, 

makes me the moze 


Thou Pziame 3 —— 1 \ j 


* 


thou art to me eftſones: 
J cauſe of ore glas of feare, 
a-mirrour foz the nones. 
Should J account the ſceptozs ought, 
Sache übe de — have 
u ine 20wed bzapded 9 
the face to bewtefie. 
One ſodaine chaunce tarne to naught, 
and matine the might of men, 
With fewer then a thoulande Qippes, 
Noe ech des th fp wheele 
e gu per 7 , 1 
of fate,doth lo de 9 
That che to all p on grauntes, A | 
of ten peres ſetled ( 
Dith leaue of Greece will confeſſe, 
J would haue wonne the towne, 
But not with rume thus extreme, 
40 ſe it deaten downe, 


— — 


Troas 

But loe the batte ll made by night 

and rage of feruent minde, 

Could not abide che bnidelyng bitte 
that reaſon had aſſinde. | 

Thc happy ſwooꝛd once ſtapnde with bloud 
vn lacitable is, 

And in the darke the ferent rage 

doth trike thee moze amis. 

Now cre we wzeake on Troy to much 
let all that may remapne. 

A virgin bozne of puntes bloud 

foz offryng to be llapne 

And geuen be, to ſtaine the tombe 

and aſhes of the ded, 

Ind vnder name of wedlocke te 

the giltles bloud be Qed, 

IJ will not graunt: fox mine ſhoald bee 

therof both faute and blame, 

Who when he map fkozbiddeth not 

offence : doth will the ſame. 


Pyr. ¶ Ind ſhall his ſp3tyhtes haue no rewarde 


their angers to appepſe- 
Aga, {| Ves very great, fot all the wozlde 


'\ Dan telebzate his pzapſc. 


And lan des vnkaowne that neuer ſaw 
the man ſo pꝛaiſde by fame, 

Shall here and kcepe foz man peres, 
the gloꝛp of [is name. 


Jt bloudched vayle his aches ought. 


ſtrike of an Ores hed, 
Ind let no bloud that map be cauſe 
of mothers teares be ſhed. 


of Seneca. 


What furtous franſie map this be <a 
that doth pour will id leade, | 
This earneſt caretull cute to make : b 

in traueple fo: the Deadey f 
Lct not ſuch enup towarde pour fas 
ther in pout hart remaine, 
That fox his ſacrifice pe woulde 
pꝛoture amsthers paine. 
Pyr. C Pꝛoude tirant while pzoſperitie 
thy ſtomacke doth adaaunte, | | 
Ind cowardly wietch that <ank? fog fere 
in caſe of feartull thaunce. | 
Js pct — beſt enflamde, 
with bzandeof Nenus might: 1 ö 
Milt thou alone ſo oft depzibs 
14 % — owe. 78 ii - 
is hand ſhall grue the (gcrifics [ 
- the * of _ — de. 
greater (laughter ſhall-Þmalle, - : 
and monte Pyzr zus hande. ä 
And now to long from pzinces lauggjs 1 
ter doth uu ande abide, | 
Ind meete it were that Polyreine 1 | 
were lapde by Piiames fide. (|| 
Aga, ¶ Jnought deny but Pyzrhus chiefs 
renowne : in warte is this, 
That Pziam ſlaine with cruell ſwozde, 
to pour fattzer humbied 16. | 
Pyr. My fathers foes we haue them knowne, 
ſabmic themſelues humbiy, 
Ind j83pam pzelently pe wotte, 
was glad to craue merey- | 
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And well pour father might 
PYR, 


what liues in care to kill, 
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But thou foz frare not ſtout to tule, 
lieſt cloſe from foes vp it: 
While thou to F1ar and Uliſ- 
3 thy will commit. 

But necdes Jl mult and will co nfele 
1. r father did not feare: 
When burnt our kleete with Hectozs-bzandes 
* "ey pope of — 

ple loptring then a lo ay, 

vnmindetull of the fight. 
In ſteade of armes with ſcratche of quill, 
his ſoundyng harpe to 


' | PYR, C Great Hectoz then deſpiſyng the 


Achilles ſonges did feare: 
Ind Theſſale ſhippes in greateſt dzede, 
in quiet peace pet weare,- | 
AG. CFo: why aloofe the Theſlale flecte, 
they lap from Trolans handes, 
haue reſt, 
he felt not Hectozs bandes. 
C Well ſeemes a noble king to give 
40. T Why daß thou then a wozthy kyn 
p haft thou 4 
berieucd ot his life? i 
P YR, A point of mercy ſometime is, 


AG. ¶ But now pour ergy moueth you 
a virgins death to will. 

PYR. @Caccount pe cruell now her death 
whoſe ſacrifice I traue. 

Your own dere daughter onte pe know, - 
pour ſelt᷑ to thaulters gaue. 


| 
| 


| 


7 


of Seneca. 


AG. YAanghtels could ſaue 

but thonlpbioud of her: 

I kyng befoze his childzen ought, 
his countrey to pzefer, 


no3 wilthe their death to tap. 


A G. @That which the law doth not fozbid, x 


* * Game doth ofte ſay nap. 

R. 
may lawfullp fulfill. 

AG, Do muche the les he ought to liſt, 

that map do what he will. 

PYR, Thus boaſt 
pe onelp bare the tro 


When EN looſed hath the greekes, 
from bonde of ten peres poke. _. 

AC. Hath Sepꝛos ple ſuch ſtomak? bzed- 

PYR, No bzetherns wiath it knowes. 

A'G., Beſet about it is with waue. 

PYR. C@Theſeas: it do encloſe, 

Thyeſtes noble Cocke J know, 
and Itreus eke full well, 

Ind of the bzetherns dire debate, 

perpetuall fame doth tell, 

AG. And thou a baſtarde of a mapde, 
defloured pnagely, 

Whom (then a bop) Achilles gat, 
in kilthy letcherp. 

PYR. @Theſame Ichill that doth poſſes, 
the raigne of goddes aboue, 


- | > With Thetys (eas : with Cacus ſpzightes, 


17 
' 
| 
| 


the ſtarred heauen with Joue. 


L iii 


the Greekes from ſeas, * 
PYR, The law doth (pare no captines bloud 
The conquerour what thyng he lift, 


2 as though in all 


e 


„ — 


oe —ů —— . 2 — wa > 
— — — 
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The 


. 
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Aga, Coe ae, 94 


by ſtroke of Paris bande 


* 
+4 
18 


Pyr. CThe me Xthrlles d nnr 
durſt euer pet withſtande, _ .. 1 
. he ſtouteſt man ee 1 
: "is checkes he Gould refrazne, |, . f 0 
I coulde them tame, but ul your bagges, 47 
A enn fall well ſuſtaine. I 
Foz euen the captines ſpares my tworde: n 
1 let Calchas called dert ae * 
i Afdeſtevies reqiiee| toad, 192 1-40 
1 3 will tkertg agree. M - 
Lalthas confelt eutde out dreh, . 
|| and nauy hith ver le | N. bu 
Anlokſt che poalr ve Atte, 1179 
the ſecretes ther ot ſought | WG $ag 2 | 
Tro whom the bow eo of the b:48; 


to whom the thunder clan, © _ | 
And blaſyng ſtarre with flampng name. 


betoheneth what Hall bay. 420 „ 1 
pute J bonght, 


Whole woꝛdes with dee 
now teli vs by what meane, 
Che will of Gods agreeth that wx. 
returne to Greece q gane. Os 
Cal. ¶ The fates apoint tht Erches to bit Fl : 
their waies with wonted pzice.  - ee 
End with what coT ge camt to TCro r,, 
pe Wall repape to Erccce 
With bloud pe came, with blond ye mut, 
from hence returne againe, 
And where Zehilles aſhes lieth, 
the virgin ſhall be [laine, 


of senen. 


as mapdens wort pe le, =T Ew) 
Of Theſſalie,oz Mypcenas els +» 
what time thep wedded be. "x 
ich Þ pzrhas hande ſhe ſhall be ain, 
of right it ſhalbe ſo 48 
Ind meete it is that he the ſonne, | = 
his fathers right ſhoald do, 29 gre 
But not this only ſtapeth out ippes, = 
Befoze a wozthier bloud hen thine, 1 
(Polixena) be ſhed. 
AO hich thirlt the fates, foz Pziame 
phew, Hecto2s little bop: 
The Grekes (all tumble hedlong downe, 
from higheſt towꝛe in Trop. 
Let him there die, this onlp way ” 
pe ſhall the gods appcas, 
Then ſpꝛead your thouſand ſaplcs with iop, 
pe ntede not feare the ſeas. | 
Choms, 4 
2 — be true — = on — — 5 
en toꝛps is dead the ſpꝛite to liue 1 
when death our ies with heaun hand doth rain 
Znd katall day cur leames of ight hath et, | 
And in the tombe,our aſhes once be ſet, ITES 
Math not the ſoule like wiſe his funcrall, 
But till alas do wzetches liue in thzally 
O1 els dsth all at once together die: 


Ind may no part his tatall hows delay, 8 
= 


a - oh ; 


Tr04s 


But with the bzeath the ſoule from hence doth flier 
And the cloudes to vaniſh quite awap, 
As danky ſhade fleeth from the poale by dap? 
Ind map no tote eſcape from deſtenie, 
When once the bzande hath burnde the bodp- 


„ What euer then the riſe of dunne map tee, 


In all Neptunus raigne what euer bee, 
hat reſtles ſcas doe waſhe and ouer flow, 


With purple waues (ll tomblyng to and fro. 


Age ſhall conſume : eche thyng that liuth Call die, 


With Cwikter race then Pegaſus doth flie, 


Ind with what whyzle,the twiſe ſire lignes do klie, 

With courſe as ſwikt, as rectour of the (pheares, 

Doth guide thoſe gliſtrpng globes eternallie, | 

Ind Hecate her chaunged hoznes repeares, | 

So dzauthe on death, and life of eche thing weares, 
nd neuer may the man, retourne ts ſight, 

Chat once hath felt the Croke of Parcas might. 


Foz as the fame that from the fire doth pas, 
With tourne of hande, Þoth vaniſhe out of ſlight 


| And ſwifter then the nozthen Bozcas, 


With whirlyng blaſte and Nozme of rugpng might, 
Dz1uth far awap and puttes the cloudes to flight, 
So fleeth the ſpzight that rules our life away, 
Ind nothpng taricth after dying dap. 


ditt is the race tue ronne, at hande the marke, 
Lay downe your hope, that weight here ought to win, 


6 \ 44k £4 a4 k 7% 4 — 


And what the weſte that ſett? the ſunne doth know, 


And 


of Seneca, 


Ind who d | o cat of thy carefull carke 
Wilt 2928 — ſtate hen Galt be in, . 


When dead thou art: as thou hadſt neuer hin. 


Fo1 greedy time it doth deuour vs all, 


The wozlde it twares to Chaos heape to fall. 
Death hurtes the cozps and ſpareth not the ſpꝛight, 


And as foz all the dennes of Tenare deepe, 


With Cerberus kingdome darke that knotwes ns light, 


And ſtreighteſt gates, that he there ſits to keepe, 
Thep fancies are, that follow folke by ſleepe 
Such rumours vaine,but fained lies they are, 
Ind fables, like the dzcames in heaup cacc. 


Thele thzee ſtaues followpng are 
added by the tranſlatour, 


O dzeadfull day: alas the ſozy time. 

s come of all the mothers ruthfull wo, 
ſtianax, alas thy fatall line, 

Ok life is wozne,to death ſtraight ſhalt thou go, 
The ſiſters haue decreed it Mould be ſo, 
There may no fozce alas eſcape thcir hande, 
The mighty Joue their will map not withſtande, 


To ſe the mother, her tender childe fozſake, 
What ientle hart that map from teares refraine, 
Oz who ſo fierce that would not pittie take, 
To ſe alas the giltles infant ſla ine. 
Foz ſozp hart the teares mine eies do ſtaine, 
To thinke what ſozow ſhall her hart oppꝛeſſe, 
Her little childe to leeſe remedileſſe, 


"Treas. 


The double carcs of Mectozs wie to waple, 
E00d Ladies haue your teares tn reddines, 
Ind pou with whom ſhould pitie mot pzeuaple. 
Vue on her greet: bewaplec ker heauines. 
ith ſobbyng hart, lament her dee pe diſtres 
gen fe with teares, hall take leaue ok her fon, 
Ind now (good ladies) here what ſhall ue don. 


The thirde acte. 
Andromac ha . Sencx. 


Vhiſſes. 


as pe tarefull company, 
WANG 31 why hole pe thus pour heares- 
2 -|\| Wip beate you ſo pour boyling bieſtes 
VG) and ſtaine pour ipes with teares? 
— Tue fall of Trop is new to pou 
zut vnto me not ſo, 41" 
Jhaue fozeſenc this carefull caſe 
er this time longe ago 
When fierce Zch1illes wertoz flew 
and dzew the cops aboughte 
Chen then me thought 5 wiſt it well, 
that Trop ſhould come to nought. 


I'S | 


In coꝛowes ſonhe, J Cenſles am 


and mzapt alas in woe, 

But loone ercept this babe me helde, 

to Vettoꝛ would J goe, * 
Chis ſeelp foole mp ſtomack tames 
amid mp miſery. 

Ind in the houre of heauicſt happes, 
permittes me not to dp, | 


* 
% 


| 


of Seneca. 


This onely cauſe conſtrapneth me pet 
the Gods fo? him to pꝛap, 

Mitch trackt of time ptolonges my payne, 
delapes mp dipng dap. 


He takes fro me the lacke of foare 


the onclp frute cf ill. 

Foz while he liues pet haue J lett 
wherok to fcare me ſtill. 
No plate is left foꝛ better chaunce, 

with woozſe we are oppzeſt: 
To keare alas and ſe no hope, 
is wozſte of all the teſt. 


sen. C What ſodaine rare thus moues pour minds, - - | 


and vereth pou ſo ſoze⸗ 
Andr. ¶ Stil ſtili alas of one miGap 
there riſeth moze and inoze 
Not pct the dolekull deſtenies 
of Trop become to ende. 


Cen. ¶ Ind what moze grieuous channces pee 


prepare the gods to ſende: 


Andr. ¶ The caues and dens of hell be rent 


foz Troians greater frare 

And from the bottomes of their tombes 
the hidden ſpzightes appere. 

Map none but Greckes alone from hell 
returne to like againez 

Would god the fates would finiſhe ſoone 
the ſ020wes J ſuſtMfe. 

Death thankfull were, a common care 
the Troians all oppzes, 

But me alas amaſeth moſte 


the keare full hcauines, 


: : 
' — 


Troas 


That all aſtonied am fo; dzeade, 

and hozrour of the ſight: 

That in my ſleepe appearde to me, 
by dzeame this latter night. 

Sen. Declare what ſightes your dzeame hath chowed 

and tell what doth pou feare. | 

Andr. Two partes of all the Cilent night, 

al moſt then paſſed weare. 

Ind then the clere ſeuen cluſtred bcames 

of ſtarres: were fallen to reſt. | 

Ind firft the ſlepe ſo long vnknowne 1 1:4. 

mp weried ipes oppꝛeſt. | 

It this be Clepe the aſtonted maſe, | 

of minde in heaup moode, | 

When ſodenly befoze mine ipes, 

the ſpꝛight of Hectoz ſtoode. 

Not like as he the Greekes was wont 

to battaile to require 

Oz when amid the Grecians ſhippes, 

he thzew the bzandes of fpze. 

Nox ſuch as raging on the Greekes, 

with ſlaughering ſtroke had [laine, 

Ind bare in deede the ſpoples of him 

that did Achilles faine. 

Dis countenance aot now fo bzight. 

Noz of ſo linely chere, 

But ſad and heaup hke ts owzes 

Roe droge —— * _ 
t did me good to ſe him thi 

e 

| o in 
and quisale leaue thy bed, Sith 


of Seneca, 


Lonuep into ſome ſecrete place, 
our ſonne, DO faithfull wife, 

This onely hope there 1s to helpe, 
finde meane to ſaue his life. 

Leaue of thy piteous teares he ſayde 

dooſt thou pet wapyle foz Trop? 

Would God ic lap on grounde full flatte, 
ſo pe might ſaue the bop. 

Up ſtirre he ſayd thy ſelf in ha 
tonuep him pꝛiuelp. 

Sane ik ye may the tender bloud, 

of Pectozs pzogenie, 

Then ſtraight in tremblyng fcare J wakte 

* — mine wu — ch 

ozgetting long my childe, pooze wietche, 

and after Derbe (ouhe. 

But Kraight alas, J wilt not how 

tze ſpyight away did » 
Ind me fozſoke befoze I coulde, 
my haſbande once emb1aſſe. 

O chtlde : O noble fathers bzosde 

and Troians only iope, 

O wozthp leede of ncient dloud, 

and beaten houſe of Trope. 

O pmage of thy father loe, 


thou liuvelp bearſt his face, 


8 a 4 


— K — — — 


Troas 


| O bonne: begot to late fox Troy 14. 
| but bozne to ſoone fo me, I. IR 
Shall euer tyme pet come againe | | 3 
and happy day map be, ee 
That thou mayſt once xcuenge, and build 
agame the towzes of Trop, + 
Ind to the towne and Trotans both 
rcſtoze their name with toy! 
But why do J, fozgetipng ſtate | 
of pzeſcnt dcſtenp, - | 
Do great thinges wiche: enough 10 cap? 
tines is to liue onclp | 
Tlas what pziuie place is left 
mp little childe to hide? 
What ſeate ſo ſecret may be fornde „ 


Gi 


where thou mnaifte ſafely bride» 
The towze that with the walks of mw, 
ſo valiaunt was of 9 N 
Thzough all the wozlde do notable 
ſo flouriſoyng to light | 
Is turnde to duſt : and fire hath alf : 
conſumde that was in Troy, | 
Ok all the towne not ſo much now 
ts left to hide the boy, 
What place were belt to chooſe for rule Wo 
the holly tombe is heere, r 
That thenmies ſwoꝛde Nan my to mana! oF er: 
where lithe mp F 
lr J . 


Which coftly wenge hin fa \ 
Ind it vp rat man Ae 


kyng Pzyame liberal, 
2 tan. 


— 
* 


of Seneca. 


Herein the bones and aſhes bothe 
of Becto} loe they lie, 


Beſt is that J commit the ſonns 
to his fathers cuſtodie, 
I colde and fcarefuil wet doth ronne, 
thzough out mp membꝛes all, 
Jlas 7 cerefal! werde do feare, 
what chaunce map thee bcfall. 
Sen. ¶ Hide him away: this oncly wap 
bath Caucd manp woz?, _ 
To make the enmies to deleue, 
that thep were dead befoze. 


He will be ſought : ſcant any hope 


remaineth of lafencs, 
The paiſe of his nobilitie 
doth him ſo ſoze opp2es. 
Andr. ¶ What way were beſt to wozke: that none 
our dopnges might be wap: 
Sen, ¶ͥ Let none beate witnes what pe doe 
remoue them all awap. 


Andr. U What if the enmies ache me: where 
Aſtianax doth remainee + 

Sen. ¶ Then ſhall pe boldely aunſwcre make 
that he in Trop was laine. 

Andr. ¶ What ſhall it helpe to have him hide, 
at length thep will um finde. 

Sen. àt kirſt the enmies rage is fierce 
delay doth fake his minde. 

Andr. But what-paryarles, ſince free from feare 
we can him ncuer hide? ⸗ 

take bis datt 


Sen. Let pet the w 
moe ene there to ide. 


K 


— 


Troas 


Andr. What lande vnknowne out of the the war 
what vnkrequented place, | 
May keepe thee ſafer who aydes our frare: 
who chall defende our caſey TA 
Pectoz, Hectoꝛ, that euermoze 
thy krendes didſt well defende, | 
Now chiefly ayde thy wife and childs 
and vs ſome ſuccour ſende. 
Take charge to kepe and touer cloſe 
the treaſures of thy wake, 
nd in thy aſhes hide thy ſon 
pꝛe ſerue in tombe his like. 
Daw nere my childc vnto the tombe 
why flie@ thou backeward lo: | 
Chou takſt greate ſcozne to lurke in dens 
thy noble hart J knoty, 
ſee thou art aſhamde to feare 
chake of thp pzincelp minde, * N 
And bearc thy bzeſt as thee behoues | 
as chaunce hath thce aſſinde. 
Bcholdt our taſe: and ſe what flocke | 
remapneth now of Trop 
The tombe: J wokull captiue wzetche | 
and thou a ſelp bop. | | | 
But pelde we muſt to lozp fates 
thy chaunce muſt bꝛeake thp bzeſt, | 
Eo to: creepe vnderneath, th faz 
thers holp ſeates to reſt. . 
Ik ought the fates zetches helpe 


w 
thou haſt thp — there. 


I not: all ready then pooze foole 
. thou hall the lepnichere, 


bn , 4 Ten, ] 
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of Sener. 
Sen, 88 
; pour faare ould 
Let him here NN rhe hence, 
goe me other wap, 
Andr, The les he feares that feares at hand 
and pet if neede be ſo, 
It᷑ pe thinke meete alittle hens 
fo: ſafetie let vs go. 
Sen. A little while kepe ſilence now 
refraine po vr punt and crie, 
Hts curſed foot now hither moues 
the lozde of Cephalpe. 
Andr, 
from Stpx rent vp the groun 


Deepe in thy boſome hide ne, 
that he map not be founde.- 

Ulyſſes comes with doubtfull pace 
and chaunged countenatnce 

He knittes in hart 


foz Come moe greeuous chaunce- a 
* Though A be made the meſſenger 
of heaup newes to pou, I. 
This one thyng fie Jthall deſpze 
that pe take this foz true. 
That though the 3 from me wouth, | 
and Imp meſſage te L | 
Of trueth pet are , * of mine. 
ye may beleue me well. 
It is the wooꝛde — e 
and they the authozs bee, 
Whom Hectozs þloud doth pet n 
their — foz to fee. 


_ 


Now open earth, and thou wy freun 


Andr. 
VIV I. 


Troas 


One careful teuſt of peace vnſurt 
doth ſtill the Grekes detaine, 


89 - 
*" — 


N Ind euermoze our doubtkult fears, 
pet dzaweth vs backe againe, 
And ſuffreth not ont werted handes, 


our weapons to fozſake 


In childe pet of Indzo „ 


while Troians comfozt take. 
Ind ſaith your Jugure Caſchas (oe 


Though Lalchas nothens ſayde 


2 


Jet Hectoz telles it vs hienfelf, 


of whole ſeede are we frapde. 
The wozthy bloud ok nob men 
oftimes we ſee it plane, 
Dotz after in their heyꝛes tuctede 
and guickelp ſpzinges aggine, 
Foz ſo the hozneles ber Fe | 


f d ſt 
ich led —.4 * bz4unched biobe, 


doth hotly rule the reſt.” 

Che tender twig, that ot the lop- 
ped ſtocke doth pet re maine, 

Co matche the tree that — 
in time artes vp 1 7 oo 

Dith e 
the rowme it doth q 4 2 

And ſpzeddes on loyie als the Hade, 
to he auen his bzaunches hic. * 


Thas of one ſparke bp 

it happeneth ſo full oft. | i, 
Wo een nth tee 45 
«27 


ä — — — W _ 


— l what lande | pr „„ yk * 4 
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mathers faith, - y 


of Seneca, 
Ho keare we pet leaſt Hectogs blouds 
myght riſe er it be long, 
Frare caſtes in all chextremitio 
and oft intcrpzets wong. 
It᷑ pe reſpeckte our caſe, pe map 
not blame thele olde ſouldiars 
Though after peres and monthes (wile * 
5 _ againe the wars, Is | 
nd of trauaules, dzeadyng Ops 
not pet to be well won, | 
I great thyng doth the Greclans moue, 
the feare of Hectozs lon, 
Mid vs of feare, this ſtaieth our klet te, 
and pluckes * backe againe, 
And in the hauen our nauie ſtickes, 
till Hechozs bloud be ſlaine, 
Lounte we not feerte fos that 1 by fates 
ecto}s lonne require, | 
Foz Jas well if chaunce it would 
Oe ſtes Qould deſire. 
But lins that needes it muſt be fo, 
bearc it with patient hart, 


And ſuffre that which Zgamems = 


1 — — in 4 — pact. God 

ndr s mp childe would * 
pet in th mothers hande. 

knew what — 


oz neuer ſhould the 
. tender childe fo:lake, 


"Her ret weapons one an. 


; Troar 
Noz though the Ertheg, with pinching bandes 
pion: my handes had bounde, 


Oꝛ cls in feruent flame offpre 
© beſet mp body rounde. * 


But now mp little childe(pooze weetche) 
alas where might he beer 
Ilas what ttueli deſtenp, 

what chaunce hath hapt 3 thee? 

k 


Art thou pet 1 In des 
and wandꝛeſt t r 
Oz ſmothered els in duſty \moke 
of Troy : 02 ouertrode? 
Oz baue the Greeſtts thee flapne alas 
and laught to ſee thy blood - 
£3 tozne art thou with (ſawes of beaſtes 
0: caſt to fo wles foz food? 
viyſ, Diſſemble not, hard is fot thee 
Ulyſes to diſceiue, 
I can full well the mothcks craftes 
and ſubteltie perceiue, .. * 
The policy of Goddeſſes,” 
Ulyſſes hath vndon, 
Det all theſe fained woꝛdes aſide, 
tell me is thy Con; 
m—_ ba 
t d with Troy their tall: 
Where Pnamus - you to; one 
but Y require of all. | 
VIyfl. Thou ſhalt ronfrained be to tefl 
the * thou dooſt deny. 
Andr à happy chaunce 


| Fhat doth.d 2e to die. 


eto Þecto2: where all the wy f 


wer death, to her L. 


VIyI. 


of Seneca. | 
viy}. Whomoſt deſpzes to die: would fay/ -_ 
neſt line when death dzawth on, 
Theſe noble woꝛdes with pzeſent feare 
of death: would ſoone be gon. 
Andr. Qlpſſes if pe will conſtrapne 
Andzomacha with feare, 
Theten mp life, foz now to die 
my chiefe deſire it weare, | 
viyn, With ſtripes, with fyze,tozmentyng death 
we will the tructh out wzeſt, 
Ind dolour ſhall thee fozce,to tell 
the ſetretes of thy bꝛeſt. 
And what thy hart hath deepeſt hid 
foz papne thou ſhalt expzes 


kt. tremiti — , 
2 — nes. y 


Andr. Det me in midſt of burnyng flatue, 
with woundes mp bodp rent, 
Ale all the meanes of crueltie, 
that pe map all inuent. 
P3oue me with thirſt, and hunger both, 
and euer tozment trie, 
Pearce thzough my lides with burnyng ppons, 
in pʒziſon let me lie. 
Spare not the woꝛſt pe can deuiſe 
(if ought be wozle then this) 
Jet neuer get pe inoze of me 
J wot It iy — he is, Mb heh 
is but vaine to thyng 
at ſtraight ye will deteckte, 
No feares may moue the mothers hart, 


: ye doth them all neglecte. D itt This 


0 


Troas 


This tender lone pe beare pour childe, 
wherin pe ſtande lo toute, 
So muche moze circumſpectly warnth, 
the Greckes to looke aboute. 
' Leaſt after ten peres trackt ok time, 
and battaile bozne ſo karre, 
Some one ſhould line that on our chil⸗ 
dien, might renew the warre, 
Is foi my ſelf, what Lalchas ſapet h, 
J would not feare at all, 
But on Telemachus J desde, 
the Cmart of warres woulde fall. 
Andr. ¶ Now will Fmake Nlyſſes glad, 
and all the Greekes alſo, va 4 
Needes muſt thou wofull wzetch con keſſe 
declare thy hidden wo. 
 Ketople pe lonnes of Ftreus, 
there is no tauſe of died. 
Be glad Ulyſſes tell the Greekes, 
that Hectozs ſonne is ded. 
Viyſ. CSp what aſſurance pꝛoueſt thou that: 
how (hall we credite thec- 
Andr. ¶ What ener thing the enmies hand, 
may thzeaten, happe to me | 
Let ſpedp fates me ſlay Fozthwith, 
and earth me hide at ones, 
Ind after death from tombe againcs 
remoue pet Hectozs bones, 
Except mp (on already now, 
do reſt among the ded, 
And that extept Aſttanax, 
into his tombe be led. 


vir. 


2 


Beleeue thy wozdes whome 


of $enecs. 


Ny. C Then 

bat ee cee beben. 

Now ſhall Þ beate the Stetians node. 
of Cure and tertame peace. 

Ulyſes why what doſt thou now? 

the $reckes will euerp chone, 


the mothers tale alone. 

Thinkit thou foxlane garde of her childe 
the mother will not lie⸗ 

Ind dzead the moze the wozle miſchaunce, 

to he her Conne to dies 

Her faith ſhe bindes with bonde ofothe, 
the trueth to verifie, | 

VOhat thing 1s moe of weight to feare, 
then ſo to ſweare and lier 

Now call thy craftes together all, 

' beſttrre thy wits and minde, 

Ind how thy ſelfe Is now, 

the truthe herein to kinde. 

Searche well the mothers minde : beholde 
ſhe weepes and watleth out, 

And here and there with daubtkull pace, 

e rangeth all abeut 

Her carefull eares ſhe doth applie, 

toharken what J ſap, 

Moze fraide ſhe ſcemes then fozowtfull, 

Now wozke ſome wily wap. 

Foz now molt neede of wit there is, 
and craſtie pollecie, 

Yet once againe by other meanes, 


Juul the mother cru. 


D ili 


art the fates fulfilde 


credit? thoue 


* 


1 


7 1. 1. "mes 
© Thou wzetched woman maplk rolopee, 
” thatdeadheis: alas 
Moze dolefull death by deten x 
fo; him decreed ther was. 
From Turrets top to haue ben caſt 
and cruelly been flange. 
Whiche only tot of all the reft, 
4%; pet in Troy remapne. 
Andr. 


My ſpꝛight failth me, my limmes do quake, 
feare doth my wittes confounde, 
Ind as the Jſe congeales with froft, 
my bloud with colde is bounde. | 
Vfl. She trembleth lo: this way, this way 
J will the trueth out wie, 
The mothers feare detecteth all 
t⸗he ſetretes of her bieſt, | © 
will renew her feare : goe firs 
beſtirre pe ſpedelp, 
To ſeeke this enmp of the Greckes, 
where euer that he lype. ö 
Well done, he will be founde at length, 
go to, (Hill ſeeke him out, 
Now ſhall he die: what doſt thou feare:⸗ 
why doſt thou looke about- q 
Andr. Would god that any cauſe ther were , 
pet left that might me frap, 
My hart at laſt now all is loſt, 
hath lapde all feare awap. | 
Viyſt. Sins that your childenow hath pe (ay - 
—— — death, 
nd with his blond we notpour 
the hoſtes as Lalchas ſapth, lining 
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Our fleete paſſe not (as well inſpired, 7 
doth Calchas pzophecy) WW 
3 Heoto3s ache s 1 | 
| waues map pacifie, 
And tombe be rent, now ſins the or | f 


hath chapt his deſtenie. 
ence maſt we bzeake this holy tomb 
ect02s a - lie. 
a7 hat (hall | dor my minde diſtros 
ted, is with double 
On thone mp ſonne,on  thother ide 
664 mp huſbandes aſhes deare, _, 
Jlas ou part, ſhould moue me moſt, 
the cruell goddes I call, 
To witnes with me in the truth, 
and ghoſtes _= guide thee all. 
. that nothyng in mp ſon 
els that plealeth mee, 
But thou alone, god graunt him life, . 
he might reſemble thee : 
Shall Hectozs aſhes dzowned be as \ my 
bide I uche crueltie, 
Co ſce his bones caſt in the ſeas: | 
pet let Iſkianar die, | | 
And canſt thou wzetched mother bide, 
| thine owne childes death eo ſee : | 
And ſuffre from the hie towzes top 
| that hedlong thiowne he bee 
Itan, and will take in good part, 
his dcath and cruell paine, 
So that mp Hectoz after death, 
be not remoued againe, 


. ” Vw 


— 


Tro4s 


The boy that life and ſenſes hath 
map feelc his paine and die, 
But Hectoz loe his death hath plaſte, 
at reſt in tombe to lie. 
What doſt thou ſtay: determine which 
| thou wilt pzefcrue of cwapns. 
Art thou in doubtey (aue this: loe here 
thy Hecto2 doth remapne 
Bothe Þectozs be, thone quicke of (pzight 
1 and diswynge towarde his ſtrength 
1 Ind one that may perhaps reuenge 
his fathers death at length. 
Nas J can not ſaue them hothe 
thinke that beſt it weare, 
That of the twaine 1 ſaued him, 
that doth the Grecians feare.- 
V1y}. ¶ It chalbe done that Calchas woozdes 
to vs doth Pzophecie, | 
Ind now ſhall all this ſumptcous wozke 
be tho wne downe vtiterlie. 
Andr, ¶ Thatonce ye ſolde? vlyt. CI will it all 
from toppe to bottome rende. 
Andr, The faith of Godds J call vppon 
Ichilles vs defende, 1 
And Ppzrhus ayde thy fathers right 
viy, C This tombe abzode Mall lie: 
Andr. C O miſchief, neuer durſt the Greekss 
oy pet — trueltie. 1 | 
aine the euples,aud Godd? 
that moſt haue kauourde pon, 
The dead ye ſpare not, on their tombes 
Pour furie rageth now. 4 


= 
s © * 0 * 
„ 


: 
| 
: 
| 


| 


F will their weapons all reſiſt 


| Ozels doth Heetszs ippight appears 


of sene ed. 


my ſelf with naked hande, 

The pze ofharte ali gene me rength, 

their armoar to withſtande. 

As fierce as did the Zmaſones 

beate downe the Greckes in fight, 

Ind Menas once enſppzde with God, 
in (acrifice doth (might: 

With ſpeare in handeand while with ku⸗ 
rious pace ſhe treades the grounde, 

Ind woode as one in rage: ſhe ſtrikes 
and feeleth not the wounde: 

So will Jronne on midſt of them 

and on their weapons die, 

Ind in defence of Hectozs tombe, 

among his aſches lie. 


viyn. ¶ Leaſe pe : doth nage and farie vaine 


of woman moue pe ought, 

Dilpatch with ſpe ede what Y commaunde, 
and plucke downe all to nought. 

Andr. ¶ Slap me rather here with cwoozde 
ridde me out of the wape, 

Bzeake vp the deepe Juern,and rid 
my deſtenies delape. 

Nite Hectoz and beſet thy foes 
bzeake thou Ulyſſes pze, 

J mug arte hood _— fo him, 

Ind 5 22 w th ighey hands 
n n ith m 
do pe not Greekes him ſee: 


haz only pato wee 


— 


'Troas 


viy}. Downe quight withal, Andr. What wilt thou Cul 
fer both thy ſonne be Claine, I 
Ind after death thy huſbandes bones 
to be remoued againe: 
Perhaps thou maiſt with pꝛa per pet 
appeaſe the Grecians all, | 
Els down to ground the holly tombe 
of Hecto;, ſtraight (hall fall. 
Let rather die the childe poozc wictch 
and let the Grekes him kill, 
Then fathcr and the ſonne ſhould cauſe 
the tone the others pll. 
Hipſſes,at thy knees I fall, 
and humbly ache meecie, 
Theſe handes that no mans feete els knew, 
firſt at th feete they lie, 
Take pitie on the mothers caſe, 
and (0zowes of mp bzeſt, 
Houchſafe mp pzapers to reteiue, 
and graunt me my requeſt. 
And bp how much the moze the goddes 
Fwy _ 5 raya hie, 
oze eaſelp (trike the pooie eſtate 
1 . N FT 
God graunt the chaſt bed of thy god⸗ 
lp wife Penelope, Ws 
Wap thee reteine, and ſo againe 
Laerta map thee ſee. 
And that thy ſonne Telemgchus, 
a ae mor — topkully, 
is graundlers peres, and father 
to paſſe full happelp, Ter ores 


1 


Take 


— — — 
— — — _ 


e 


of Seneca, 
Take pitie on the mothers teares, 41 12 
her little childe to ſaue, 


He 1s mp onelp comfkozt left 
and thonelp-1op I haue, 


Viyſ, CC Bzpng fozth thy ſonne and ache. 


The ſeconde ſceanc. 


Andromacha. 


— dme hither childe out of the dens to me 
( (cy 2 thy wzctched mothers lamentable ſtoze, _ 
=<-2%54 Thts babe Ulyſſes, loe this babe is he, 
AE | that ſtaiethj pour ſhips, x fearetiz you ſofoze, 
>>==5 Submit thy ſelf my (on with humble hand. 
and worſhip flat on grounde, thy maiſters feete, 
Thinke it no ſhame, as now the caſe doth ſtand: 
the thing that foztune wilth a wzetch is meete, 
Fozget thy wozthy ſtocke of kingly bind, 
thinke not on P3pames great nobilitee, --— -—— 1 
Ind put thy father Hedtoz from thy mind.. 
ſuch as thy foztune let 2 bet. INE 
Behauethy ſelf as captiue, ben de thy knee, 
and though thy grief pearce not the ten des peres. 

Yet leatne to waple thy wzetthed tate by wee, 
and take enfample at thy mother teres. 
Onte Trop hath leene the weeppng of a childe, .'' * 
when little Pzpame turnde Alcides t 3 
Ind he to whome all beaſtrs in Krength 

that made his wap frow hell, and t s 
His little enmies teares pet ouertamt, CEOS ©, 
_ Pqzyame( he ſaid) receive thy hibertle, «© *- 


n 
n feat of honoꝛ keepe thy bngly name, 


In 
but pet th tozs rule moze 
| Roe duch the — was ok Hercules 


of him pet learne. pour hartes to mollifp, 
Do onelp Hercles.cruell weapons pleaſe 
and map no ende be of pour trueltie⸗ 
No leſſe then Pꝛyame kneeles to thee this bop 
that licth and aſketh onely life of thee... 
As fo the rule and gogernaunce of Trop 
where tuer foztune will there let it bee. | 
Take mercy on the mathers ruthfull teates | 
that with their trcames mp checkes do onerflow 
Ind Cpare this giltles infants tender peares 
that humbly falleth at thp fee te ſo lowe. 


The thirde ſceane. 
Andromacha. 


EE 
2 there doh no hop 


8 Af 4 
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ſtand net now fn ceſs 
Tio cane or — ok minde, 


they bing to — 
te des Oppzeſſe a 


—— — - 
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viyſ. ¶ Ulyſſes manhode well to Greekes 
to mach to pou is knowne, 
Imap not ſpend the time in wozdes, 
our nauy will be gone. 
Andr, (3 little ſtay, while J mp lat 
farewell geue to mp childe, Si 
Ind haue with oft embzacing him, 
my greedy ſozowes filde. 
viy, Thy greeuous ſozowes to redzefſe, 
would god it lap in mee, 
But at thy will to taks delay 
of time, I graunt it thee. 
Now take thy laſt leaue of thy tonne, 
and fill thy ſelf with teares, 
Okt times the wepyng of the eyes, 
the inward griek out weares. | 
Andr. O deere, o tete, thy mothers pledge, | 
farewell mp onlp top, | | 
Farewell the flowzeaf honour left 
ofBeaten houſe of Trop. ; 
O Troians laſt calamitie 
and feare to Grecians part 
Farewell thy mothers onip hope, 
and vapne comkoꝛt ok hart. 
Okt wicht J thee thy fachers ſtrength, 
and halt thy graundſpzs peres. | 
But all foz nought, the Gaddes haue all | 
diſpointed our deſpzes., . n | 
Thou neuer ſhalt in regal tout: | 
thy ſceptozs take in han | | 
Non to thp people geue decreaſe 
: * leade with law thy land.. 


. ob. | 8 9 


ters (halt thou daunce with top 


of Seneca. 


thine enmiet onercome 31588 

"op mig of handy ſtroke, 
Noz ſende t — nacions all! 

vader thy keruile yoke, 
Thou neaer ſhalt beate downe in fight. 

and Grekes with (wozde are 1 
Noz at thy Cha riot Ppzrhus plucks 

as Ichilles Hectoz dzew. 
Ind neuer (hall the tender handes 

thy weapons welde and wzeſt, 


Thou neuer ſhalt in woddes — 


the wilde and — bay 
Noz as accu ſtomde is by guile 


and ſacrifice in Trop, | 
With meaſure (wife ; aan the anls 


O gretuous kinde of crueil death 

that doth remaine fo thee, 
Moze wokull thyng then HÞectozs death 
the walles of Trop ſhall ſee. 


may no 22 time ſpende, 
The greuous ſozowes of thy harte 
will neuer make an ende. 
Andr. ¶ UAlpſſes ſpare as pet my teares 
and graunte a while delaye, 
To cloſe his eyes pet with mp handes 
. thou art 
ou dieſt but pong: arde 
thy Trop doth wapte foz thee, 


SBoe noble hart thou ſhalt agains 


the noble Trolans ſee, 


viyſ, C Now bzeake of all thy mothers teares 


— — .. e 


f „ + 
Aſty, ¶ Þelpe me mother 7 Andr. ¶ Aas my childs 
why Tea thou holde by mer C p chi 
3k vaine thou talſte 2 helpe none is 
can not ſuccour thee. EIT? 
As when the little tender beaſt 
that heares the Lyon crie, 
Straight foz defence he ſrekes His dam 
and crouching downe doth lie. 


The truell beaſt when once remo⸗ 
ued is the dam aw. 
nenpng bit 


In greedp iawe with ra 
doth (match the tender p 
Ho ſtraight the enmies w 


, * * 


22 take 
and from mp ſide thee Beate. 
Recetue mp kiſſe and teares pboze childs 
receiue mp rented hege. 
Depart thou hence now full of me 
and to thy father goe, 
Salute mp Hectoz in my name 
and tell him ot my woe 
Complatne thy mothers griet᷑ to him 
if koꝛ met cares may moue, ; 
The ſp2ightes : and chat in funerall flame 
they lecſe not all their loue. 
O cruel! Hectoxſulfreſt thou. * 
thy wife to be oppzeſte -/ Fa | 
With bonde of Grecians heauy poke be | 
and lieſt thou Nill at reſty 
Achylles roſe : Jan here againe — 2 
my teares and rented heare, - 
Ind(all that J haue left to ſende) 
5 J's kifſe thy father beser. 


of Seneca, 


Thy toa te pet foz my comfozt leaue 
the tombe hath touched it 
Ik ot his aſhes ought here lie 

J will ſeeke it euerp whit. | 
Viy}. ¶ There1s no meaſure of thy teares 
I map no lenger tap 
Dekerte no farder our returne 
bzeake of our ſhippes delap. 


Chorus altered by the tranſlater. 


Joue that leadſt the lampes of fire 

and dek(t with flampng ſtarres the ſkp 
Whyp is it euer thy deſpꝛe 3 

to care their courſe ſo oʒzderly⸗?ẽ⸗ 
Chat now the froſt the leaues hath wozne 
and now the ſ(pzing doth cloath the tree, 
Now fyzy Leo xipes the Cozne - | 
and ſtill the ſople ſhould changed be:? 
But why art thou that all doſt guide 

betwene whoſe handes the poales do ſwap 
And at whoſe will the Ozbes do ide 

tareles of mans eſtate alwap: 
Regardypng not the good mans caſe, 
nog caryng how to hurt the ill 
Lhaunce beareth rule in euerp plate, 

and turneth mans eſtate at will. 


SE il 
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Troas 
The flowze of Alia here pe fee 
with turne ofhande quight ouerthzowne 
The ruthfull ende of Hectozs ſonne 
whome to his death the Ceres haue led 
His fatall howze is come and gonne 
and by this time the childe is ded: 
Yet ſtill alas moze cares entren 
O Trotians dolefull deſtente, 
Faſt doth appzoche the maydes deceaſc 
and now Polpxena ſhall die. 


The fourth ade. 


4 


I oz other miſchiefs all, 
n worthy matche foz Helena, 
and meete fog me it ware, 

? weddpng tozche hath bin the cauſe, 
ok all the Troians care. 
Jam conſtrainde to hurt them pet, 
after their ouerthzowe 


The kalſe and fained mariages, 


of thus muſt J howe. 
Ind on the mapde 1 Grcekes attire 


and by wp policie, | 
hall s ſiſter be betrapde, 
nd by det hall di. mh 


FRIMTIHat euer wofull 1 ng pet, e 
Vu | were cauſe of kunerall, | 

N {| Of wailyng,teares,bloud, laughter els 
W.. pj 


* 
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But let her be tled thus, 
the les hould be her paine 

If that vaware, without the feare 

of death:the might be llaine. 

What cealeſt thou the will of Sreekes, 
and meſſage to fulfill: 

Ot hurt — the kaute returnth 


to * ＋.— ok the ill. 
O noble viegin ofthe ka⸗ 
mous houſe : and ſtoche of Crop, 
To thee,the Greſlans hows me lent 
bzpng thee newes of iop, 
gods rye on thy afflicted ſtate, 

moze mercifull thep be, 
—_ happy iy vey. wh los, 


Thoa neuer I if —— — ſtoode, 
Ko P3zyam neuer tould ppoferre | 
thee to ſo hie degree, 

flowze of all the Gzecian name, 
the _— of —.— honger hie, 


2 — he * 
ee 


ire, 
awfull bed, 
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Bid Pelens Hall thee danghlWealt, _ „ in 6 
when thou art Ppzrhus | 1 

Ind Nereus ſhall [account ws 3 e Fr p 

wor * of all thy life, oe Shes fon \\ 
ut o Aru wrap den 
this regall 

Fozget heneefoxth thy cap 
and ſemely oy 

Thy fall hath 175 wo rw 

and doth thee moꝛe — 

Okt to be taken 1 6 

NI r u nee 2 
ndr. III dans neuer N FI HOT C 
in all their griefes and papne, L ew 0 22200 

Bekoze this time ye neues made, | „ %% K 
vs to teiople in Wt r- [29 $4460 


Troy towzes geue light, © tear time a) 190M 


11 bh. 
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5 —— 5 5 — en 
ow: uld refuſe the weddyng 1s CRIE MK 
that Delapnc doth perſwade; dey Jo. 
The lague and Rune ok eche parte FRN 
beholde doſte thou not ſer, 3 1221 
(Theſe tombes of noble man: 41d do | , 
their boanes here (cattercd bee: 
Thy bzide bed hath bene tuſFof lll 312-19 
foz thee all theſe be aug bln ant fas. 
Foz thee the bloud of „ment 
and Europe hath bene qu | 
VOhen thou in top and 
the fightpng folke from — 


alte veude: in doudte to 
Sloze pf ihe warre, eee 


—— — p — — — — ——— — —— 
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Go to pzepare Se mbrlages 

dl — neede de the 2 2955 6 
Beholde the towzes o 
with bzandes that b 
O Croians all ſet to your handes, 
this wedlocke celebyate : E 


and teares in ſcemely rate. 

Hele, Though care do cauſe the want of wit 
and reaſons rule denic, 

Ind heaup hap doth ottimes hate 

his mates in miſerie, 

I befoze mol yatefuii (udge 

dare well defende mp parte, 

| CThat Jofall pour greenoys cares 

 Cuſtainethe 22 

Rn H 

| foz Pam H cid 

Fos onely Paris pz1ueky 


D harde and — it is. 
| captiuitie to beate, 

; InTrop that yoke J ſured long 
a pziſoner whole ten peare. 


| | 18 none — to kearr. 


Foz dzeade therof pau needs not care 17 
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Lament this dap with wofull e: 
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bewapleth Heleng. 1 q — | | 
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Troas 3 9 


hom eche man pziſoner takes God wot 
the ſtandes in flipper tap, 1 
Ind me not taptiue made by lot 
et Paris led my | 
2 bene cauſe of all theſe b 
223 then pour woes were wzought, 
When firſt your ſhippes the Þpartane ſeas 
and lande of Grecia ſought. WE 
But if the Gdddefſe wilde it o 
that J their pzap ſhould bee, 
Ind foz rewarde to her beauties tudge 
Che had appointed me, 
Then pardon Paris: thinke this thyag 
in wzathfull iudge doth lie, 
The ſentence Menelaus gcues 
and he this caſe (hall trie. 
' Now turne thy plaintes Indzomachs, 
and weepe foz Polyrepne, 
Mine ipes foz ſoꝛowes of my hat, 
their teares map not refrepne. 
Andr. Jlas what care makes Heleyne weeper 


what griefe doth ſhe lament? 


Declare what craftes Alpſſe s caſtes, 

what miſchief hath he (ſents | 
Shall ſhe from height of Jdey hill 

be hedlong tombled downe? . - - 
Oz els out of the Turrets tops 

in Trop, all che be thzowney: 
Oz will they caſt her from the es, 

into Dpgeon leaes ? : 
In bottome of the ſurgyng waues, 

to ende 1 Br 7 N daie ? 
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. 
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of Seneca. 
Show what thy tountnante hides , and tell 
the Cecretes of thy bzeſt: ' 
Some woes in — s weddpng are 
karre woozle then all the re, 
Goe to,geue ſentence on the mapde, 
pzonounce her deſtenie: 
Delude no lenger our miſhaps, 
we are pzeparde to die. 
Hel, Would God thexpounder of the gods 
would yew his dome (loright: | 
That 4 alſo on point of cwoꝛde 
leeſe the lothſome agus 
03 as tFchilles tombe, with Kroke 
of Ppzrhus hand be flaine: 
= — =—_ . ok all hp faces 
ze olpxeine. 
Whom pet Achilles wooth to wed, 
and w bis aſſhes lie, 
Requireth that thy bloud be Hed, 
and at his tombe to die. 
Andr. 'Beholde loe, how her nobte winde 
of death doth gladly heare, 
She deck? her ſelf: boy regall weede. 
in Cemelp wiſe to weare, 
Ind to her hed ſhe ſettes Hee hande, 
the bzoypded heare to lap, 
To wed he thought it death : ts die, 
Che thinkes a weddpng 1 
But helpe, alas, m ſoundes, 
to heare her 1 4 deat. 2 
Friſe : plucke vp poyr hart and be 
— entre heath. © - - 
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Trog. 


Flack good mother how ſlender haps: 
that doth thy life ſuſtaine⸗ 

I little thyng ſhall happre thee. 
thou art almoſt paſt thy panne. :---; 
Her bzethe rcturnes : He doth © LH 1 


: 


her li mmes their life do take. 


O handeof Parps light. 


The very _ and aſhes lor, 
yet thirſteth fo 
I happy hegpe o bene, 


on euerp ſlide me ſtood, 


It werted me to deale (he mo- 
thers kiſſe among them all 
The reſt arc loſt and this an, 7... 


now doth me mother call. 


Wy weep 


and ſai 


Chou only childyof Nacuba, 
a tomkozt left to mee, 
I (taper of mp ſozp ſtate + 
and Hall FJ now 
Depart'D wzetched cer 
this carefull carcas klie, 
Ind eaſe me of ſuch ruthfull 
to ſe mp daughter die. 
png weeteaagdias 1 ty cles, / 0 
nes them ouer a 
Ind down mp cheekes Seo — 


le theey 


* ; F 


So le when wzetches faine: would die, 
how death doth then fo lake. 
Hec, C Doth pet Fthilles uue alas, 
to wozke the Trotans ſpigbht : 
Doth he rebell againſt vs pete 


and howzes of tearts do kal. * Kn. 
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of Se Kecds 


But thou dere doughter maiſt be glad 
Laſſandza woulde reiople, 
Oz Hectozs wife thus wed to be 
if they might haue their chopſe. 
Andr. ¶ We are the wietthis Hecube _ 
in curſed caſe we ſtande, 
Whom ſtraight the ſhippe ſhall toſſe by ſeas 
into a kozeine lande. 
But as ko Helepns grieues be gone 
and turned to the beſt, 

She Mall againe her natine toun⸗ 
trep ſe: and liue at reſt. | 
Hele, C Ye woulde the moze e 

if ye might know pour owne 
Andr. ¶ Ind grouthe — moe grief to me 
that erſte I haue not knowney- - 
Hele, C Such maiſters muſt pe ſerve as doth 
by chaunce of lots befal! 
N. i C Whoſe teruane am Fthen become 
whome ſhall 1 maiſter cally 
Hele, ¶ By lot ye fail to Prerhus hands 


* arc his pziſoner. 
42 3 1d happy dappy pte tue 
* debug hee. 4 75 
Wie. 


Chefe king vEGroedes 
and his captiue is ſhe, * 
Hec, ¶ Is anp one aniong thearalt 
that pziſoner woulde haue wer 
Hele. Jou chaarled 40 Uipiles ace - 
wa pap pe are — | and 
ec, what erue _ as 
* dealer of the dome. 
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Leade me Nipſſes where thou wilt, 


not thong this wofull beſt, 


Tross 


What god vntuſt doth Co deuide, 
the . — their lozdes⸗ 

Dbat greeuous arbiter is he⸗ 

that to ſuch chop ſe accozdes, 


ſo euill fates hath caſtes 
Who hath among Achilles ar- 
mour, Hectozs mothers plaſter 
Now am J taptiue and beſet, 
with all calemitee. 


to ſerue it hameth mee. 


e that Achilles ſpoples won 
we Hectozs 2 * : 


Shall barraine landeencloſde with (eas, 


teteiue mp boanes in graue : 


leade me, I make no ſtap, ' 
Mp maiſter J, and me mp fates, . 
all follow euerp way. "EF 
Let neuer calme tome to the ſegs, 

but let them rage with winde, 


and Pziames let me finde. 
In meane time 
mp cares tan know no calme: 
I ran the race with Pztamas 

but he hath won the Halme, 


rike 


VOhat cruell hand to wzetched folke, 


My bondage greeues me not, but him 


Come fire and cod, wine owne miſchaynee 


. : * 


gans thts deepe diſtres 


F 
| zetning bzowes do e 
AWOhat Repeſt thou 


thy tworde 


„ 


of Seneca, 
; Indboth af ones the parent? of 


thy fathers wife now ſlap, 
1 of — thee her bloud- 
edzaw mp daughter a | 
Dekile the — and ſtaine the ſpzightes, 
of hell with flaughtred blond, 
To ache pour mercy what auaples: | 
our pꝛaiers do no good. | 
The vengeance ache J on pour ſhips, 
that it the gods map pleas, | | 
Fccozdpng to this ſacrifice, 
to guide pou on the ſeas. 
This wiſhe Ito pour thouſand ſaples, 
Gods w1ath light on them all, 
Euen to the ſhip that bearcth me, 
what euer map befall. 


Choms, 


Lomfozt is to mans calamitie 
A dolefull flocke of felowes in diſtres. 
Ind ſweete to him that mournes in miſerie 
To heare them wayle whome ſoꝛowes like oppzes 
Jn | care his griefe him bites the les, 
That his eſtate bewailes not all alone, 
But ſeeth with him the teares of many one, 


Foz ſtill it is the chefe delight in woe, 


And top of them that ſonke in ſozowes are, 


To ſe like fates byfall to many moe, . 
That may take parte of all their wofull fare, 

Ther 's 10 winht Soc thaedo 

ben all the reſt do like micchaunce 


Lame, 
ne, 


Troas 


In all this woꝛlde if happy man were none, 
Pone (though he were) would thinke himClelf a wzetche, 
Let once the ritche with heapes ofgolde be gone, | 
Whoſe handzed hed his paſtours ouerretche, 
Then would the pooze mans hart begin to ſtretche 
There is no wzetche whoſe life him doth diſpleaſe 
But inreſpect of thoſe chat liue at caſe, 


Sweet is to him that ſtandes in deepe diſtres, 
To ſce no man in iopfull plight to be, 

Whole only veſſell, winde and waue oppzes, 
Full ſoze his chaunce bewaples and wepeth he, 
That with his owne none others wzacke doth ſe 
When he alone makth ſhip wꝛak on the lande 
And naked falles to long deſpzed lande. 


A thoulande ſaple who ſeeth to dzenche in leas 

Dich better will the tozme hath oucrpalt | 
Bis heaup hap doth him the leſſe di ſplea te 2 

When bꝛoken boardes abzode be many caſt 

And hipwiackt chippes to ſhoze thep klit full faſt, ' | 

With doubled waues when ſtopped is the flood, 

With heape of them that there haue loſt their good, 


Fall ſoze did Phzyrus Hellens loſſe complayne, 
What time the leader of his flocke of ſhepe, 
UpoKthis backe alone he bare them twaine, 


Ind wet his golden lockes amid the depe. 
n piteous plaint alas he gan to werpe | 


he death of her it did him depe difpleaſe, | 


Ind 


That cypwiah made ampd the dzenchyng ſeas, E-] 
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of Seneca, 

Ind piteous was the plaint and heaup mode 
Of wokull Ppzrhe and eke Deucalion, 
That nought bchclae about them but the floode, - 
When thep of all mankinde were left alone 
Impd the ſeas full ſoze they made their mone 
To ſe themſelues thus left alpue in woe 
When neither lande thep (aw no} fellswes moe. 


Anon theſe plaint?, and Troianes teares ſhall quafle, 
And here and there the ſhippe them toſſe bp ſcas 
Wuen trompets ſounde (hall warne to hopſe vp ſaile - 
And thzough the waues with winde to (ceke their wales: 
Then ſhall theſe captiues goe to ende their dates b 
In land vnknowne : when once with oze 


The dzenching depe they take and ſhonne the Hose. 


What ſtate of minde ſhall then in wzetches be, 
When ſhoze ſhall ſinke from ſight and ſeas ariſe⸗ 
When J dey hill to !urke aloofe they ſece / 

Then popnt with hand from karre where Trois liſe, 
Shall childe and mother: calkyng in this wiſe: 

Loe ponder Trop, where ſmoke it kumeth hie, 

By this the Trotanes, Gall their tountrep ſpie. 
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The fifth acte. | 
AM eſſenger, Andromacha. > 
Hecul a, 2. ey 
Sri ficrce, wietched, hozrible, R 


| 8 .D — — 7 
12 ars his ten peres bloudſhed bl 
the wofull and bg Fwy | 
las which ould F firſt bewapley 


thy cares Indzomacha; 


Troas 


Oz els lament the wzetched age 

of wokull Hetuba: 7 

Hec, TWhat euer mans calamities 
hare mine it ts. 

J beare the ſmart of all their woes 

eche other keeles but his. 

Who euer he, J am the wzetche, 


all happes to me at laſt. I 
Meſ. ¶ Blaine is the mayde, and from the walles 
of Crop: the thilde is caſt. | 
But both, (as them became) they tooke 
their death with tomacke tout,  —-. 
Andr. ¶ Declare the double flaughters then, 
and tell the whole thzoughoue. 
Mef. ¶ One tome of all the reſt pe know, 
doth pet in Trop temaine, 
Pam wonted was to ſit, 
and vewe the armies twaine. 
Dis little Nephew eke with him 
to feade and from a farre, "8h 
His fathers fightes with fire and ſwozde 
to howe,and feates of warre. 
This towze, ſometime well knowne bp fame, 
and Troians honoz molt, 1 
As now with captaines of the Greekes, 
de let on euer coaſte. 
With cwikt recourſe and from the chippes, 
in tluſtred heapes anone. 
Both tagge and ragge, they ronne to gaſe, 
what thyng ould there be done, 
Some clime the hilles, to ſeeke a place, 
where they might les it beſt, 
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of Seneca. | 


Some on the rockes a tiptor ſtand, 
to ouerlooke the reſt. 
Dome on their templeg weare the Pine, 
ſome Beeche, ſome crownes ot Bap, 
Foz garlandes tozne is euer tree, nt refs {a2: þ 
that ſtan deth in their wap, | ; 
Some from the higheſt mountaines top. 
aloofe beholdeth all 
Some ſcale the bulldpnges halke tburnt, 
and ſome the rupnous wall. 
Ye come there were (O miſthief ioe) 
that foz the moze deſpight, 
The tombe of Hectoz litt} vpow 
beholders of the ſigg ee. 
With pꝛincelp pace Alpſſes then, 
__ paſtthzongh the pꝛeaſed bande 
Of Greekes, kyng Pzyames little Res 
phew,leadpng by the hande, * 
The childe with vnrepineng gate 
paſt thzough his enmies handes, 
Up toward the walles, and as anone 
in turrets top he ſtandes, 
From thence adowne,h1s loftie lookes 
he caſt on euerp parte, 
The neerer death moze free from care 
he ſeemde, and feare of harte. 
Amid his koes, his tomake lwelles, 
and fierce he was to ght, 
Like Tygers whelpe, that thzeats in vaine 
with toothleſſe chap to bight. 
las, foz pittie then ethe one, 
crew on his tender peares, . 
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Troa: 


And al the route that pirtent were, 


koz him thep ed their teares, 
Yea not Alyſſes them 


but — downe they 

Ind onely he, wept not,(pooze ole,) 
whome thep bewapled all. 

But whyle on Gods Ulyſſes calde, - 


and Lalchas woozds expounde, 
In midſteof Pzpames lande alas, 
the childe leapte downe to grounde. 


Andr, What 2 Colchus coulde 03 dd 4 


Rn FE anne 
3 oze of Ca 

t berbarous lawles lande 
Bu zides to thaulters pet, 
no infantes blond hath ſhed: 
Noz nener pet were childzen flaine, 
for feaſt of Dyomed. _. f 
Who ſhall alas in tombe.thee lap, 
. hide thy ummes ag arne: 


» 


coulde in a childe remapne-. 


Die bodies payſe, thiowne downe.es grogude, . 


hath battred all his boancs, 
His face, his noble 


are ſpoplde againſt the — 
necke — 4 — 


Thas liech he now - Diſmemiged 


k 


l. hae limmes from ſuchs hedlong fen. 


hy 4. 23122 
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| of geneca. 


Andr. Loe herein doth he pet likewiſe, * x 
| his father repzeſent. ſ 
| Mef. C WObat time thechilde, hath bedlong talne 111 


om the walles of T 1 | 
And all the Greekes them bewaplde, . 1 
the ſlaughter of the bop, | | 

Yet ſtreight teturne they backe, and at 

| Achilles tombe againe 

Che ſetonde miſchiet᷑ go to wozke, 

| the death of Polpxeine 

This tombe the waues of ſurgyng (eas, 

beſet the vtter ſpde, 

The other parte the feeldes encloaſe EF 

aboute, and paſtours wide. It 
| 


In vale enupzoned with hilles, 

that rounde about do riſe, 
A ſloape on height erected are 
| the bankes, in theater wiſe. 
By all the ſhoze then — 9 Greckes, 
and thicke on heapes thep pzea 

Some hoape _—_ ber death, they Hall 

| * their Chippes delay releaſe. - 
Some other 27 enmies tocke 
thus beaten downe to bee: 
JI greate parte of the people, both ; 
| theſlaughter hate and ſee. e 
The Troians eke, no leſſe frequent * 

their owne calamities, 
Ind all affrayde, behelde the laſt - 1 4 
*. — — miſeries. | WIR [2-40 

zocceded topches 

as guiſe of wedlock is. 
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As ſwcteſt ſemcs then Phebus light, 


their heartes wer all afrapde. 


© — 


Troas 


And authoz thereof lcd the way 
the ladp Tyndaris. 


Such wedlocke (pꝛap the Troians then) 
god ſcnd Bermpona. 


And would god to her huſband lo, 


teſtoꝛde wer Helena, 


Feare malde eche parte, but Polyrcine, 
her baſhefull looke downe caſt: 


And moe then erſte her glittryng epes, 


and bewty chinde at lalt. 


when downe his beames do ſwap, 
When arres agay ne, wich night ut hand. 
oppꝛeſt the doubefull dap. 
@Sſtonied much the people were, 
and all, thep her commende, , 
And now much moze then euer cart, 
they pꝛaplde her, at her ende. 
Some with her beauty moued were, 
ſome with her ten der pestes: 
Some to bcholde the turnes of chaunce, 
and how eche thyng thus weares. 
But molt them moues her valiant minde, 
and loftp ſtomacke hie, 
So ſtrong, ſo ſtout, ſo readp of heart, 
and well preparde to die. 
bus paſſe they furth and bolde, betoze 
kyng Py2rhus gothe the mapde, 
They pitt ie her, they mcruell her, 


Bs ſoone as then, the hard hill top, 
1 die ** A they trods, 


0f Seueet. 


And hie vppon his fathers toinbe, 
the pouthfull Ppirhus ſtode, 
The manly mapde ſhe neuer ſhzonke, 
one foote, no} backwarde dzewe 
But boldelp turnes to meete the ſtroke, 
with toute vnchanged hew 

Her cozage moues eche one, and loe 

a ſtrange thing monſtrous like. 

That Ppzrhus even himſclf ſtoode ſtill, 
foz dzead,and durſt not ſtrike. 

But as he had, his glitteryng worde 
in her to hilts vp doon, 

The purple blond, at moztall wounde, 
then guſhing out it ſpoon. 

Fepet her cotage her fozlooke, 
when dieng in that ſtounde, 

She fell as therthc ſhould her reuenge, 
with Frefull rage to grounde. - 

Eche people wept : the Troians firſt, 
with pzeuic fearefall crie, 

The Grecians cke,eche one bewaplde, 
herdeath,apparantly. _. 

This oꝛder had the ſacrifice, 

her bloud the tombe vp dzonhe, 

No dzop remainth aboue the grounde, 
but downe fozth with it ſooke. 


Hec, C tow 8 go ye Grekes, and now, 


tepapꝛe pe (afelp home. 


nom cut the ſalt (ea fome. 
The childe and virgin, both be (laine, 
pour battels finicht are, 


With careles ſhips, and hoyſed ſayles, 
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'Troas 

Nas where ſhall Jende my age? 

oz whether beate my care: 

Shall J my daughter, oz mp ne⸗ 

oz my huſband mone: I? 

p contrep els, oz all at oncez 

ozels my ſeife alone: 4 

My wiſhe is deathe, that childzen botg 

and virgins fierſly takes | 

euer cruell death doth haſte 

M... 2 —— 1 

d the enmies weapons a 

amid bothe Cwo2de and fpze, 

All nighe ſought foz, thou fleeſt from me, 

Not flame of fp2e,not fall of towze, 
noz cruell enmies hande, 

rid my life . how neere alas, 


toulde death to Pzyame ſtande- 


Nei. ¶ Now taptiues all, with ſwift reconrle 
Now the hen eg apices abjoade, 
zen their Lapies abzoa 
and foozth the y ſceke their wapes, Hams 
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